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biased D $2800 


i omftort V 


Ability V 


Safety JV Style JV Cost V 


Four-cylinder Touring-car $2800 
Six-cylinder Touring-car $4000 


Four-cylinder Runabout $1400 
Pour-cylinder Light Touring-car $1800 


H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 
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should —_ your family in the same 
arrange to do it by writing 


now while you think of it, to De rt. 


way. 
for informa 
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Insurance Co. of America 8 


Home Office a 
NEWARK, N. J 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
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Our 56-Page Book 





On “Keeping Things” 


phon 


B O h ni pet « Ail 





Use This 


oy 
= 





Refrigerator 
10 Davs FREE 
We Bay 
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The W. HH. Mullins Company, 120 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio | 
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Motsinger Auto-Sparker 


Gas Engines without Batteries 
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THE CREST TRADING COMPANY 
21B Witmark Building, New York 
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‘Cravenette’ Hat 
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Gicaicl 
E. A. Mallory & Sons, tne. 
New York Factory, Danbury, Conn. 
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It’s The Service Test 


which proves the real comfort and 


durability of President Suspenders. 
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President t ‘ mest t 


Read the Guarantee Ticket on every pair 


50c. and $1.00. 
The C 


551 Main Street, Shirley, 


Three Weights. 


Edgarton Mig. Co. 
Mass. 


Sold Everywhere 














Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.25 


Prepaid 


Sent to your home by Express, 





Beautiful and attract 




















MY Sizes and Prices ive patterns, e 
{ ; 
¢ , | coloring in 
—_ 4 $ one piece Both sides 
9x7'. ft. 3 can be used; more du 
9x9 ft 4.2 rable than high-priced 
oxi ft. 4.7 carpets. 5 you 
9x12 ft 6.2 lirectat one profit 
9x15 ft 62 M ney re Per idedif @ 
ne J not sati tory 
New Cat es ‘ t sent free 








ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO., 087 G mma Philadelphia, Pa. 
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PLAYER FOLRA 


Diamond Cut Diamond 


HARLES DILLINGHAM is one of the 

few managers who have the reputation 
of being men of the world and also w 
After a week during which, in con 
of holid ays and speck al pert 
had been three matinées of Man and Super 
man, Clara Bloodgood met him at a fashior 
able luncheon at Sherry’s Now, nine 
week are a sore trial to 


they do not 


sequence 


there 





rmances, 


performances a 
and not less so because 
get extra pay in proportion to the 
work. Mrs. Bloodgood rst remark was 

You look much as usual. Where are 
the diamonds you hi been making out 
of the extra matinées? 

Mr. Dillingham, as it happened, was in 
the middle of a story, which he had inter- 
rupte don Mrs. Bloodgood’s entrance He 
continued to tell it without 
her; but quietly, and so that only she no- 
ticed, he pulled up the sleeve next to her 

His cuff buttons were studded with 
diamonds, 


actors, 


extra 








answering 





Mrs. Wharton's Dramatization 
i ig popr ularitv of The Ho t} 
is led to a request for it 
tion, and Mrs. Wharton is now engaged on 
it in collaboration with Clyde Fitch here 
are two ways, she says, to make a play out of 
a novel One is to regard it as mere raw 
material, and use only what is available 
for strictly dramatic purposes. The other 
is to adhere closely to the cenes and the 


story of the original, aiming to present it as 
nearly t would have: 
in real life 

Now the essence —_ drama, as has been 
aC utely pom ted out, is a struggle of wills 
and with the sin me exception of Hamlet the 
central figure of moving plays 
ive character L 1\ 
as self-distrustful as the 
of Denmark, and lacks the vein of 
philosophic and tragic self-consciousness 
which gives him so large a part of his inter- 
est. For the purposes of a popular play, 
moreover, it would be necessary to give 
Lily's story a happy ending, and this Mrs 
Wharton resolutely refuses to do So the 
play is to be not so much a drama as a 
dramatization. Whether the mere play- 


as possible as i 





strong and 
has always been a posit 
Bart Is quite 


even 


goer will be disappointed remains to be 
seen. Mrs. Wharton, who met Mr. Fitch 
for the first time in connection with the 
play, is warm in her enthusiasm over what 


he has done. He is quite aS anxious as 
herself, she Says, to treat the whole thing 
in the spirit of truth and simplicity, and 
shows the keenest intuition with regard to 
the story and characters 

That the play will excite much popular 
curiosity there can be no doubt. Few 
American books have ever aroused so much 
discussion. Among the many letters Mrs. 
Wharton has received there eral from 
women asking whether Bertha Dorset, who 
will be remembered as a human cat, was 
not drawn from life, and saying that if so 
one of the writer’s friends must have been 
the original. No doubt there are thou- 
sands of women who would rejoice in the 
knowledge that Mrs. Dorset was their own 
particular aversion. But the fact is that, 
in spite of their general truth to life, all of 
the characters in the fictional. 


are sey 


be 4 »k are 


Shaking the SKirt 
David Belasco’'s plays 


guy all of avid 
have been written in collaboration, 


and it is an open secret that his part in 
them has been less literary than theatric 
It may be doubted whether any playwright 
ever had a surer instinct for what is popular 
in astory, effective in a situation and strik 
ingly beautiful in the way of the atmosphere 
of scenery and mise en scén lis play 
are built before they are written; and when 
he has arranged everything else he has often 
been known to snap his fingers and say to 
his collaborator, ‘‘ Now give me the line! 

Yet his instinct for a telling idea or sen- 
vocabulary is 
backward rehearsing a scene 
which took place in a forest, ~ suddenly 
decided to transfer it to an environment of 
ivilization 

‘* You can’t 
he explained. 

The original of 
Houssaye’s ‘The 
lost in the forest 


timent is as strong as his 


Once in 





smell a woman in the woods, 
this line is probably 


perfume of a woman is 
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ne of Cvranc n which. after lar 
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rwomat mpatl ul r ne 
1 Roxane Tha 1 \ ‘ 
ha ule uo! I ( 


R. H. Davis, Playwright 
2 ICHARD HARDING DAVIS’ farce of 
\ , 


the Greco-Turkish War 


turns upon the predicament of a fa 


the Hellenic peninsula by a Diond lad 
' | 














que al i several ¢ 
have remarked tha made uy I 
familiar materials of t} ure ] 
the less t < } ‘ t he r ‘ } 
its origina eal lite While } 
the front, Mr. Davis f 
lar plight It i 
be adade hat the cl i t 
l ( ire not at all a p ‘ i 
ranseript 
her instance in which the real tl 
second a he » (Raymond Hit 
who imne ! he tive 
claimed | i par ol patr ‘ 
wh rhe ali 1d rendere imuct 
nee d se eu pre H 
del er 1 } t ot } } 
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SCRIVEN IMPROVED ELASTIC 


AM DRAWERS 


wte ‘ \ evers man 
American farce in half a dozen year 

Soldiers of Fortune, w 
in collaboration with Augustus ‘I 

was «lim aA it lal il acct It 
Interesting lact that the | ron il t 


small fortune b refusing The I) 
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Black Critics 
R. F HOPKINSON SMITH tells a 
ee 


SE 


knee lengths full lengths 













teri tory of a Southerr 
friend of his, an actor, who, by the way, wa 
in the dran al ition ol Col he ( rte! ews 
On one occasion the actor wa y \ TURE that is ¢ waluable the 
in his native town, and rememb al | n IT’S FREE 
age Ap toy once er \ J. A. SCRIVEN COMPANY 
couple of seat ir the theatre Y ‘ Sole Manufacturers 
happened, he was plavir the part of the \ 16 East 15th St., New York 
villain, and Wa largely concerned t N 
tre iSOT il ‘ eT iT i I NY y) 
time to time he ca ht ) ne ~ yY 
ancient couple in the ga ind judged WA M A Dh) 2 
fron their fear mie countena ( ind 
popping eye that they were being dul 
impre ed 
Iter the pla he isked ther 1 cor 
and see him behind the scene They sat O FI 
together for a wl lemn silence, a | 1 
— the mamn resolutely nudged her 
husband [he 1 man gathered himself 
remo her with an effort, and said Marse t 
Cha’l me ‘ I . ; EV ER 
teach ouh young 1 B 
we got te da i it me 
b'long to de famt ne « th folks air 
we hope Mars« dat vo ‘ ak 
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When Your A Brief History 
Subscription Expires | 1», Sstexmay lvesine Posr is the oldest 


ournal of any kind that is issued today fron 
American Press, Its history inmay be traced back 
Three weeks before a subscription expires in a continuous, unbroken line to the days when 
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| ung Benjamin branklin edited and printed the 
we inclose a renewal blank on which you may | (i) Pennsy!vania Gazette. In nearly one hundred 
send your order for the renewal, and in the | 2 cixity years, there has not been a week 
last copy sent on the old subscription we | phia and patriotic printers were in exile en 
. the ! me w vot Issued, 
inclose a blank similar to the first one sent. “sy hris “a ve k 1728, Samuel Ke 
rca iblication ander the title ft the Univer 
When we first notify » u it your subser tractor in all Arts and Seience nd Pe 
tion vill expire inia Gazette In less than a year he sol 
Id send your renewal at once in order tito Benjamin Franklin, who, ou October 2, 1729, 
iss a nounber few subscriptions which are re | sued the first copy under the name of the Pem 
veal bry moor before wesday of any week vivanin Gazette Franklin sold hi hare 1 the 
ill begin with the issue of that week. If they rag ve to David Hall, | partner, in 1765. In 
tre receiwed after that day they will begin one | 1805 the grandson of David Hall became 
eek later We cannot enter subscriptions to be } publisher When he died, in h t 
wi vith back numbers. Remittances should be | Samuel ¢ Atkinson, formed 
'y postal order, check or expre money order. | Charle Alexander, and in the 
Cwo weeks’ notice i ecessary before a change of } year they changed the title of th 
iddress can be made | SATURDAY EVENING Post 
Important Notice 
N JUNE FIRST the present club) subseription price of TH! 
SATURDAY EVENING Post will be withdrawn, and the regular 
subseription price will be fixed at $1.50 the year flat. Those who are 


not subscribers should send thetr orders at once; those who are sub 
cribers may renew their subscriptions at the present club price of on 
dollar and twenty-five cents, the new subscription to commence at the 
expiration of the present one. You may subscribe for one, two, three 


or four years. We cannot accept subscriptions for any longer period. 
Five Dollars Willi Pay fora 
Four -Years’ Subscription 

It you are already a subscriber, please state that fact when you send your order 


This is the last chance to subscribe for The Saturday Evening Post 
at its present price 

















Do You Want a Reliable, Accurate Revolver 


AT HALF THE COST 
OTHER REVOLVERS 
SELL FOR? 
The HOPKINS & 
ALLEN Double A 


tion, Self Cocking, solid 


frame revolver is a de 












The hammer cannot touch or reach 
the cartridge unless the trigger is 
pulled. [t can be used as a single action 
or target revolver by pulling the hammer back with 
the finger to full cock, and then pulling the tigger 
in the same way as a double action revolver or selt 
cocker. The frame is made of solid steel beautifully 
nickel plated and has a rubber stock or handle of 
neat design 
The cylinder and barrel are both drilled out of a solid piece of drop forged 
steel of the highest known tensile strength, and the cylinder has a safety device 
to prevent ut from turning of revolving backward The barrel is ctagon im 
shape, is well sighted for quick aim, and in every respect a thoroughly reliable 


pendable and well-made 
arm It has a safety re 
bounding hammer which 


is always on the safety of 





rebounding netch when 
not being lied 


revolver for pocket or home protection It 1s also made in long barrel for target shooting 
DESCRIPTION OF SIZES 
2 and 32 calibre for Ram Fire Cartndge Regular length of barrel 2'. inches, price $2.50 
$32 and 38 Smith and Wesson Calibre 4'. $3.00 
Centre Fire 6 . * $3.50 


For sale by all dealers. 1 your dealer does not handle them, we will send the arodel desired on receipt of price, postpaid 


h “ 


whe the 5 mm fri genera ‘ rade rearms in the werd 


Dept. 15 HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO. Norwich, Conn. 
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SEATTLE BU SINESS PROPE RTY e econe Soe aera Clree 
the most productive security on earth , . ~ : -- ves he oer ot " Hatt en Sean . 


F100 to 810,000 ‘ 
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Kegistere Trace Mark 
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: yore A 


Flat Clasp Garter 


for solid comfort. The newest shades and designs of one 
piece, silk web, not mercerized cotton All metal parts nick 


eled, cannot rust »5 cents a pair, all dealers or by mail. 


PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market St., Philadelphia. 


Mater f neee Suspender 
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Every Regal Style 
is Right 
And You're Sure of It! 


The more critical you are, the 
better; for you will find every 


new shoe-shape that the best cus 
tom bootmakers have modeled 
this Spring, and you won't tind 
one that ts a minute behind the 
mode. Every new Regal style is 
correct as we// as new, however 
the shapes may vary. 

And whether you consider yout 
self specially critical or not, sty 
is what counts firs/ with you, same 
as with everybody else; for even 
if you don’t care to wear the latest 
newest, extremest shoe-fashion 
you do like to feel sure the model 
you select is correct. 

You can pay three times the 
Regal price for made-to-measure 
shoes and get exactly the same 
styles, exactly the sam« leathers 
ind the same identical certainty 
of fit that Regal quar 
ter sizes insure you 
The difference will 
be in the labels — 


} 










$3.50 
and 
$4.00 


Drexel, $4 


Style No.9 DBS 
y t find t 





Style No. 9DB1 
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Sure Fit by Mail! 


We have made the selection of style and exactness of fit 
as certain as in 114 Regal stores 


If al ur regular ¢ nomial 
‘ ler customers wer br yht toget 
they'd make a big cit - growing 
every day Three things have de t 
our personal system of filling order 
one expert mail-order shoe sulesman to 
each section, our plain-Eng h gua 


intee of fit and = satisfaction and the 
exclusive Regal Siting: opates of quarter 
sinmevery ty 
The New Spring Style Book 
ree ind well wort endi fir This 
f the famou is a rent 
think it is the 





t ‘ ait 





re ready tor y 
e Sty Bon 
Street, ‘Gesten. 

114 STORES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 
REGAL SHOE COMPANY, Inc. 
Mail-Order Dept.: 129 Summer Street, Boston, Mass 

Mail-Order Sub-Stations 





12 20° Summer r 


REGA 
74% 
Smet 
THE SHOE THAT PROVES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


The Largest Retail Shoe Business in the World 
































THE SATURDAY 


in the United States and Great Britain. 





Copyright .1.906,by THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, Founded A°’D' 1728 by Benj.Franklin Entered at the Philadelphia Post-Office 


Published Weekly at 425 Arch Street by THE CurRTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
London: Hastings House.10, Norfolk Street. Strand,.WC. 


EVENING POST 


as Second=-Class Matter 














Volume 175 PHILADELPHIA, APRIL 28, 1900 Number 44 





_ 








NOLENS VOLENS 


! 


URING bis tet “The Marble-Man of East Eighty-third Street You never heard 


year of wedded 
U bliss, Gatewood 


“awentones BY ROBERT W. CHAMBERS “ois: 


he had to call like other 

people or, like other peo- 

ple, accept young Mrs. Gatewood’s in- 
vitations. 

“Why,” said Gatewood scornfully, 
‘should I, thirty-four years of age and 
safely married, go to a club? Why 
should I, at my age, idle with a lot of 
idlers and listen to stuffy stories from 
stuffer individuals? Do you think that 
stale tobacco smoke, and the idiotically 
reiterated click of billiard-balls, and the 
vacant stare of the fashionably brain- 
less, and the meaningless exchange of 
banalities with the intellectually aimless 
have any attractions for me?” 

Mrs. Gatewood raised her pretty eyes 
in silence; Kerns returned her amused 
gaze rather blankly. 

“Clubs!” sniffed Gatewood. ‘‘ What 
are clubs but pretexts for wasting time? 
What mental, what spiritual stimulus 
can a man expect to find in a club? 
Why, Kerns, when I look back a year 
and think what I was, and when | look 
at youand think what youstill are vis 

John,” said Mrs. Gatewood softly 

“Oh, he knows it!”’ insisted her hus- 
band; ‘‘don't you, Tommy? You know 
the sort of life you're leading, don’t you? 
You know what a miserable, aimless, 
selfish, unambitious, pitiable existence 
an unmarried man leads who lives at 
his club; don't you?” 

“Certainly,” said Kerns, blinking into 
the smiling gaze of Mrs. Gatewood 

‘Then why don’t you marry?” 

But Kerns had risen and was making 
his adieux with cheerful decision; and 
Mrs. Gatewood was laughing as she gave 
him her slender hand. 

‘“‘Now | know a girl " began 
Gatewood; but his wife was still speak- 
ing to Kerns, so he circled around them, 
politely suppressing the excitement of a 
sudden idea struggling for utterance 

Mrs. Gatewood was saying: “I de 
wish John would go to his clubs occa- 
sionally. Because a man is married is 
no reason for his losing touch with his 
clubs = ’ Pe el 

*T know a girl," broke in Gatewood 
excitedly, laying his arm on Kern's to 
detain him; but Kerns slid sideways 
through the door with a smile so non-committal that Mrs. Gatewood laughed again and 
linking her arm in her husband's, faced partly toward him. This manoeuvre, and the 
slightest pressure of her shoulder, obliged her husband to begin a turning movement, so 
that Kerns might reasonably make his escape in the middle of Gatewood’s sentence; 
which he did with nimble and circumspect agility. 

‘lI knowa ” began Gatewood desperately, twisting his head over his shoulder, 
only to hear the deadened patter of his friend's feet over the velvet stair-carpet and the 
subdued clang of the front door 

‘Isn't it extraordinary ?”’ he said to his wife. ‘I've been trying to tell Tommy every 
time he comes here about a girl | know —just the very girl he ought to marry; and 
something prevents him from listening every time.” 

The attractive young matron beside him turned her face so that her eyes were directly 
in line with his. 

‘‘Did you ever know any people named Manners?”’ she asked. 

“No. Why?” 

‘You never knew a girl named Marjorie Manners, did you, John? 

‘‘No. What about her?” 

‘You never heard Mr. Kerns speak of her, did you, dear?” 

‘No, never. Tommy doesn’t talk about girls.” 











i M Ma t 
na 4 I hima 
named Stank IX eal we ro yo 
happen to recollect tha M Lerns foot 
his vacation in England six vear wo 
Ye What of 
He crossed to Soutnan pto “ 
Marjorie and her mother He didr 
know she was going over to be married 
and she didn't tell his a) JrTote to me 
about it, thoug! Va t how 
Farmingtor the left school to marry 
a mere child of exzhteen, undeveloped to 
her age, thin, almost scrawr with pope 
stem arms and neck, red hair, a 
veet, full lipped moutt ind vTa 
that were too by for her fa 
Well said Gatewood with a short 
laugh what about it You dor 
Kerns fell in love with an inse t th 
genus, do 
Ye ld miled M sa i 
Nonsen beside t 
he arried Uu Say 
: Her husband died of e1 ‘ id 
mutt h Vrote me she ‘ 
remarried Think of it, Johr n all 
these ears she fas never remarned 
Oh! ud Gatewood pityvingly lo 
you really ippose that Toru Ker 
has been nursing a blighted affection al 
these year without ever giving e al 
inkling Beside men dont do that 
men don't curl up and blght Beside 
men don't take any stock in bDi-«ved 
flat-chested, red-headed pipe 
Why do you think that Kerns « r ied 
for her 


1 know he did 
How ao you know 
From Marjorie’s letter 


The concerted kid Well, of al 
fferable nerve! A man like Kern i 
man oneof the finest, noblest character 
piritually, intellectually, physicall 
a practically faultless specimen of mat 
hood! And a red-headed, spindle-legged 
Only to Hear the Deadened Oh,my! Oh, 1 Dew rme 
Patter of His Friend's Feet don't worship a cage of bone Mitt at 
Over the Velvet Stair-Carpet enghteer ear-old soul in tt t inet 
ous canary peeking out at tl world! 
She created a furor 1 ngland 
observed his wite ming 
(>) | re av si Thai 
Resides he’s doubtless fattened up since then But if yu ippose for of rm 
that Tommy could even remember a girl like tha 
Mrs. Gatewood smiled again the wise eet mi ia ouny matron in whon 
husband's closest friend had contided And after a moment or two the wise smile 
came more thoughtful and less assured; for that very day the Tracer of Lost Persor 
had called on her to inquire about a Mrs. Stanley a new client of his who had recentl 
bought a town house in East Eighty-third Street and a country-house on Long Island 
and who had applied to him to find her fugitive butler and a pint or two of family jewel 
And, after her talk with the Tracer of Lost Perso Mrs. Gat i knew that her favorits 
among all her husband's friends, Mr. Kerns, would never of his own volition go near that 


same Marjorie Manners who had flirted with him to the very perilous verge before st 


told him why she was going to England -and who, now a widow, had returned with | 


five-year-old daughter to dwell once more in the city of her ancestors 
Kerns had said very simpl She has spoiled women for me —all except you, Mr 
Gatewood And if Jack hadn’t married you 
I understand, Mr. Kern I'm awfully sorry 
‘ Don't feel sorry; only, if you can eall Jack off. He's been pe rfectl possessed 
marry me to somebody ever since he married you And if | told him why I don’t ear 


helieve me he’d spend } fein trving to bring 1 


to consider the matter he wouldn't 











around. Besides, | couldn’t ever tell him about Marjorie 
Manners. Anyhow, nothing on earth could ever induce 
me to look at You say she is now a 
widow?” 

‘*Yes, Mr. Kerns, and very beautiful.” 

‘‘Never again,’’ muttered Kerns. ‘‘Never! She was 
homely enough when I asked her to marry me. I don’t 
I don’t want to know what she looks like. 
I'm glad she has changed so | wouldn’t recognize her, for 
that end of it all — the final elimination of the 
girl I remember oa the ship. It was probably a 
of diseased infatuation, it, Mrs. Gatewood? 
Think of it! A few days on shipboard and — and I| asked 
her to marry me! ] don’t blame her, after all, for 
letting me dangle. It was an excellent opportunity for her 
to study a rare species of idiot. She was justified and | am 
satisfied. Only, do call Jack off with a hint or two.” 

‘I shall try,”’ said young Mrs. Gatewood thoughtfully 
very thoughtfully, for already every atom and fibre of her 
femininity was aroused in behalf of these two estranged 
young people whom Providence certainly had not meant 
to put asunder, 


her again. .. . 


want to see her; 
means the 


sort wasn't 


‘‘can make me be- 
ought not to marry somebody; and I'm 
never going to let up on him until he does. I'll bet I could 
fix him for life if I called in the Tracer to help me. Isn't 


it extraordinary how Kerns has kept out of it all these 


**Nothing, 


lieve that 


said Gatewood firmly, 
Kerns 


years 
The attractive girl beside him turned her face once more 
sweet eyes were directly in line with his. 
It is extraordinary, “I think you 
ought to drop in at the club some day and bully him.”’ 
I don't to go to the club,” said the infatuated 
man. 
Why, dear 
He looked straight at her and she flushed prettily, anda 
tint of color touched his own face. Which was very nice of 
him. So she didn't say that it 
would be perhaps better for them both if he prac ticed on 
absence now and then. Younger ir 
more mature than he. Sheknew. But she 
with him to salt their ambrosia with common- 
sense or suggest economy in their use of the nectar bottle. 
However, the gods attend to that 
would, and she let them. 
May when the new moon's ghost floated through the 


so that her clear 


’ she said seriously. 


want 


what she was going to say 
her an artistic vears, 
she wa 


Was too 


much in love 


and she knew they 
So one balmy evening late in 


upper 


haze, and the golden Diana above Manhattan turned flame 
color, and the electric lights began to glimmer along Fifth 
Avenue, and the first faint scent of the young summer 


freshened the foliage 


at the 


in square and park, Kerns, stopping 
club for a moment, found Gatewood seated at the 
same window they both were wont to haunt in earlier and 
more flippant day 
Are vou dining 
electric button wit 


Kerns, pushing the 
Well, that’s the first 
betrayed since you've 


here?’” inquired 
enthusiasm. ‘ 
glimmer of common-sense you've 
been married!”’ 

Dining rre /”’ repeated Gatewood 
just going home ‘ 


‘I should hope 
not! lam 
He's thoroughly cowed,”’ commented Kerns; ‘‘every 


But 








d man you meet at a club is just going home.” 
ued to push the button, nevertheless 
wood leaned back in his chair and gazed about him, 
in the air What a life!’ he observed virtuously. 

It's all I can do to stand it for ten minutes. You're here 
for the evening, I suppose ¢ he added pitving]) 

No,” said Kerns, ‘I'm going uptown to Billy 
house to get His family are out of town, and 
he is at Seabright, and he let me camp there until the 
I'm to lock up the 
end the key to the Burglar Alarm Company 
I go to Boston on the 12:10. Want to 
There'll be a few doing.” 
What for?” 


marr 


he contir 


Gate 





Lee's 
MY SUlt-case 
work- 
men finish papering my rooms upstairs 
house and 
to-night Then 
come 


lo Boston! 


Contracts! We can go out to Cambridge when I've 
finished my business. There'll be ef doing.”’ 

( you ever recover from being an undergraduate ?’ 
asked Gatewood, disgusted 


Well 


' 
next toa little amu 


is there anything the matter with a man getting 


sement in life asked Kerns Do you 
object to my being happy 

Amusement? You don't know how to amuse yourself 
You don’t know how to be happy. Here you sit, day after 


day, swallowing Martinis He paused to finish his 





own, then resumed Here you sit, day after day, intel- 
lectually stultified, unemotionally ignorant of the higher 
and better life : 


No. I don't I’ve a book upstairs 
I read it when | have hold-overs 
**Kerns, | } 
mind ever since 
‘Well 


R 


Because | knew a girl,’ 


that tells all about 


wish to speak seriously I've had it on my 
May | speak frankly 


from Boston 


I married 
when I come back vg 
“interrupted Gatewood —‘‘ Wait 
sauntered 
you've plenty of time to catch your 
I mean to tell you about that girl 


a moment, Tomms as Kerns rose and 


toward the door 
train and be civil 


too! 


if you'll listen.” 
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The Tracer of Lost Persons 


Kerns halted and turned upon his friend a pair of eyes 
unwinking in their placid intelligence 

**T was going to say that I know a girl,”’ continued Gate- 
wood, ‘who is just the sort of a girl you 

‘‘No, she isn’t!’’ said Kerns, wheeling to resume his 
progress toward the cloakroom. 

“Tom!” 

Kerns halted. 

“ You're a fine specimen!’’ commented Gatewood scorn- 
fully; ‘you spent the best years of your life in persuading 
me to get married, and the first time | try to do the same for 
you you make for the tall timber!” 

**| know it,” admitted Kerns, unashamed; ‘I’m bashful. 
I’m a chipmunk for shyness, so I'll say good-nighi a 

“Come back,”’ said Gatewood coldly. 

**But my suit-case 7 

“You left it at the Lees’, didn't you? Well, you've time 
enough to go there, get it, make your train, and listen to me, 
Look here, Kerns, have you any of the elements of 
decency about you i 

“No,” said Kerns, ‘‘not a single element.”” He seated 
himself defiantly in the club window facing Gatewood and 
began to button his gloves. When he had finished, he 
settled his new straw hat more comfortably on his head 
and, leaning forward, balancing his Malacca walking-stick 
across his knees, gazed at Gatewood with composure. 

“Crank up!” he said pleasantly; ‘I’m going in less than 
three minutes."’ He pushed the electric knob as an after- 
thought, and when the gilt buttons of the club servant 
glimmered through the dusk: ‘‘Two more,” he explained 
briskly. Aftera few moment's silence, broken by the tinkle 
of ice in thin glassware, Gatewood leaned forward, mena- 
cing his friend with an impressive forefinger : 

‘Did you or didn't you once tell me that a decent citizen 
ought to marry ? 

“I did, dear friend.” 

“Did I or didn’t I do it?” 

“‘In the words of the 
Kerns. 

“Was I or wasn't I going 


too. 


classic, you me it, admitted 
iw to the devil before I had the 

‘3 persists d Gatewood. 
You was, dear 
‘You had almost 


sense to marry 
Kerns with 
went there ere | appeared 


“You was! friend!"’ said 
enthusiasm 
and saved you.’ 
‘Then why shouldn't vou marry and let me save you?” 
“But I’m not going to the allright. I’m 
a decent citizen. I awake in the rosy dawn with a song on 
my lips; I softly whistle rag-time as I button my collar; I 
hh] 
| 


bow-wows. /’ 


e a few delicious vagrant notes as I part my sparse 
hair; I’m not 


town, singing, 


warb 


murderous before breakfast; I go down- 
daily toil; I fish for fat contracts in 
I return uptown immersed in a holy calm 


r. I offer myself a cocktail; I bow 





Georgia marble; 


and the evening 





and accept; I dress for dinner with the aid of a rascally 
valet, but -do I swear at him? No, dear friend; I say, 





‘Henrv, I have known far 
Thank you for fi 


you for wearing m 


far worse scoundrels than you. 


lling up my bay-n 





m with water. Bless 


i 





y imported hosiery! I deeply regret that 
my new shirts do not fit you, Henry!’ And my smile isa 
upon that cullion. Then, dear 
friend, why, why do you desire to offer me up upon the altar 
of unrest? What isa little wifey to me or 1 to any wifey?” 


benediction wayward 





April 28, 1906 


‘*Because,’’ said Gatewood, irritated,‘‘ you offered me up. 
I’m happy and I want you to be you great, hulking, self- 
satisfied symbol of supreme self-centred sélfishness ——”’ 

**Oh, splash!” said Kerns feebly. 

‘‘Yes, you are. What do you do all day? Grub for 
money and study how to make life agreeable to yourself! 
Every minute of the day you are occupied in having a good 
time! You’ve admitted it! You wake up singing like a 
fool canary; you wear imported hosiery; you've made a 
soft, warm wallow for yourself at this club and here you 
bask your life away, waddling downtown to nail contracts 
and cut coupons, and uptown to dinners and theatres, only 
to return and sprawl here in luxury without one single 
thought for posterity. our crime is race suicide!” 

““T—my— what !” 

“Certainly. Some shirk taxes, some jury duty. You 
shirk fatherhood, and all its happy and sacred obligations! 
You deny posterity! Youstrike a blow at it! You flout it! 
You menace the future of this Republic! Your inertia isa 

Instead of pro bono publico your 


crime against the people! 
for a good time! And, dog- 
Latin or not, it’s the truth, and our great President 

‘*Splash!”’ said Kerns, rising. 

“T've a good mind,” said Gatewood indignantly, ‘‘to 
put the Tracer of Lost Persons on your trail. He'd rope you 
and tie you in record time! 

Kerns’ smile was a provocation. 

“T'll do it, too!”’ added Gatewood, losing his temper, 
“if you dare give me the chance.” 

**Seriously,’’ inquired Kerns, delighted, 
your friend, Mr. 
against my better sense and the full enjoyment of my unim- 
paired mental faculties?” 

‘Didn't he— fortunately for me!—force me into matri- 
mony when I had never seen a woman I would look at twice? 
Didn't you put him up to it? Very well, why can’t | put 
him on your trail then? W hy can't he do the same for 


motto is pro bono tempo! 


you think 


Keen, could encompass my matrimony 


you 

“Try it, dear friend,” retorted Kerns courteously. 

**Do you mean that you are not afraid? Do you mean 
you give me full liberty to set him on you? And do you 
realize what that means? No, you don’t; for you haven't 
a notion of what that man, Westrel Keen, can accomplish 
You haven't the slightest idea of the machinery which he 
controls with a delicacy absolutely faultless; with a per- 
fectly terrifying precision. Why, man, the Pinkerton 
system Itse lf has become merely a detail in the immense 
complexity of the system of control which the Tracer of 
Lost The 
urban police, the State constabulary of Pennsylvania, the 
rural systems of surveillance, the Secret Service, all munic- 
ipal, provincial, State and National organizations form 
but a few strands in the universal web he has woven. 
tom officials, revenue officers, the militia of the States, the 
army, the navy, the personnel of every city, State, and 
National legislative bodies form interdependent threads in 
the mesh he is master of ; and like a big beneficent spider he 
sits in the centre of his web, able to tell by the slightest 
tremor of any thread exactly where to begin investiga- 
tions!”’ 

Flushed, earnest, a trifle out of breath with his own elo 
quence, Gatewood waved his hand to indicate a Ciceronian 
period, adding, as Kerns’ incredulous smile broadened 
‘Say splash again, and I'll put vou at his mercy! 

**Ker-splash! dear friend,”’ observed Kerns pleasantly. 
“If a man doesn't want to marry, the army, the navy, the 
Senate, the white-wings, and the great White Father at 
Washington can’t make him.” 

*‘T tell you I want to see you happy!” 
angrily. 

“Then gaze I'm it! 

“You're not! You don’t know what happiness is 

“Don't 1? Well, I don’t miss it, dear friend i 

‘*But if you’ve never had it, and therefore don’t miss it, 
it's time somebody found some real happiness for you. 
Kerns, I simply can’t bear to see you missing so much 
happiness én 

“Why grieve?” 

“Yes, I will! I in spite of your grinning 
skepticism and your bantering attitude. See here, Tom; 
I've started about a thousand times to say that I knew a 


Persons exercises over this entire continent. 





Cus 


said Gatewood 


upon me. ‘ 


do 'grieve 


girl 
“Do you want to hear that splash again?” 
He said ‘]l could easily lay 
vour case before Mr. Keen and have you in lo 
and happy whether you like it or not!”’ 
If | were not going to Boston, my son, 
your misguided efforts,” 


returned Kerns blandly. 
“Your going to Boston makes no difference. 


Gatewood grew madder. 


e and married 
I should enjoy 


lhe Tracer 
of Lost Persons doesn’t care where you go or what you do, 
If he starts in on your case, Tommy, you can’t escape.” 

**You mean he can catch me Here? At my own 
club? Oronthe public highway? Or on the classie Boston 
train?” 


‘*He could. 








now ? 


Yes, I firmly believe he could land you before 
I tell you he can 
I am so absolutely 


you ever saw the Boston State House. 
work like lightning, Kerns. 
convinced of it that I 


I know it; 


I almost hesitate 












| 






“Don’t feel delicate about it,’’ laughed Kerns; ‘you 
may call him on the telephone while I go uptown and get 
my suit-case. Perhaps I'll come back a blushing bride- 
groom; who knows?”’ 

“Tf you’ll wait here I'll call him up now,” said Gatewood 
grimly. 

“Oh, very well. Only I left my suit-case in Bil 
and it’s full of samples of Georgia marble, and I’ve got to 
get it to the train.” 

‘You've plenty of time. If you’ll wait until I talk to 
Mr. Keen I'll dine with you here. Will you?” 
“What? Dine in this abandoned joint with an outcas 
like me? Dear friend, are you dippy this lovely May 

evening?” 

“Tl do it if you'll wait. Will you? And I'll bet you 
now that I’ll have you in love and sprinting toward the 
altar before we meet again at this club. Do you dare bet?”’ 

“The terms of the wager, kind friend?’’ drawled Kerns, 
delighted; and he fished out a notebook kept for such 
transactions. 


ly’s room, 





**Let me see,” reflected Gatewood ; ‘‘ you'll need a silver 
service when you’re married. . . . Well, say, forks 
and spoons and things against an imported trap-gun 
twelve-gauge, you know.” 

‘‘Done. Go and telephone to your friend, Mr. Keen.” 
And Kerns pushed the electric button with a jeering laugh 
and asked the servant for a dinner-card. 

Gatewood, in the telephone-booth, waited impatiently 
for Mr. Keen; and after a few moments the Tracer of Lost 





Persons’ agreeable voice sounded in the receiver. 

“It’s about Mr. Kerns,”’ began Gatewood; 
‘*T want to see him happy and the idiot won't 
be. Now, Mr. Keen, you know what happiness 
you and he brought to me! You know what 
sort of an idle, selfish, aimless, meaningless life 
you saved me from? I want you to do the 
same for Mr. Kerns. I want to ask you to 





Besides, I've a bet 
on it. Could you attend to it at onee 
“To-night?”’ 


“Why -ah—well, of course, that would be 


take up his case at ones 
asked the Tracer, laughing. 


impossible. I suppose 

**My profe ssion 1s to overcome the Im possi- 
ble, Mr. Gatewood. Where is Mr. Kerns?” 

‘Here, in this club, defying me and drink- 
ing cocktails. He won't get n arried and | 
want you to make him do it.” 

Where is he spending the evening?"’ asked 
the Tracer, laughing again. 

““Why, he’s been stopping at the Danforth 
Lees’ in Fighty-third Street until the workmen 
at the club here finish putting new paper on 
his walls. The Lees are out of town. He left 
his suit-case at their house and he going up 
to get it and catch the 12:10 train for Boston.” 

‘*He goes from the Lenox Club to the resi- 
dence of Mr. W. Danforth Lee East Kighty- 
third Street, to get a suit-case,”’ rey 
Tracer. ‘‘Is that correct?” 

Yes.” 
What is in the suit-case?”’ 


eated the 


‘Samples of that new marble he’s qu 





in Georgia.” 

‘Is it an old suit-case? Has it Mr. Kerns’ in- 
itials on it?” 

‘Hold the wire I'll find out.” 

And Gatewood left the tek phone and walked 
into the great lounging-room where Kerns sat 
twirling his stick and smiling to himself. 

*“All over, dear friend?” inquired Kerns, 

- 


starting to rise. ‘I’ve ordered a corking din- 





“Wait!” returned Gatewood ominously 

What sort of a suit-case is that one you're going after?”’ 

“What sort? Oh, 
Is it old or new 
srand-new. Why? 








ust an ordinary . 





‘Is your name on it 

“‘No; why? Would that thicken the plot, dear friend 
Or is the Tracer foiled, ha! ha!”’ 

Gatewood turned on his heel, went back to the tel phone 
and, carefully shutting the door of the booth, 


receiver. 


took up the 
It’s a new suit-case, Mr. Keen,”’ he said no initials 
on it —just an ordinary case.’ 
Mr. Lee’s residence is 
between Madison and Fiftt 

‘Yes,”’ re plied Gatewood 

‘*And the family are out of town?” 

“Yes.” 

‘Is there a caretaker there?”’ 

‘“‘No. Mr. Kerns camped there. When he leaves to- 
night he will send the key to the Burglar Alarm Company.” 

‘*Very well. Please hold the wire for a while.” 

For ten full minutes Gatewood sat gleefully cuddling the 
receiver against his ear. His faith in Mr. Keen was natu- 
rally boundless; he believed that whatever the Tracer 
attempted could not result in failure. He desired nothing 


Kighty-third Street, 











in the world as ardently as to sé 


His own hi 





had set hi 


certain indefinable desire to pract 





revenge, of grateful retahation upo 
collaborateur i not the sole author 
Kerns had made him happy 

Da 








roing to sit still and see hir ‘ 
town with no responsibility, no 1 
tions, no Wholesome home-dutic 
no wife to clip his wings t's t 
report to; time he assumed mor 
responsibilities. A man is just as | 
where he is going to sieep. A ma 
enjoyment in life when he feels i 
his m ement 1 don't care whe 
tively happy or not there’s not} 
in that kind of happiness, and I'n 
sort of life he likes any longer! 
oral refleectior 





Tracer of Lost Persons sounded ag 


Yes, I am here, Mr. Keen! 
“Do you reall think it best f 


love 


I do, certainly!"’ replied Gat 


** Because continued the Tra 
ee little chance for him to ¢ 
case. Fate itself, in the shape of 
on the iv here in a railroad trair 
(ood (;ood exclaimed (¢ 
him escape Mr. Ke ! 1 be 4 
re ’ ri . rl ‘ 


vhat iS a Vvear ro t 
commurt a tvi il ft ! Yr 
} 7 t { ‘ la dece < 
l t iid the Tra 
this cast That I attempt t 
a sort of happine he himse hast! 
I implore you to do so, Mr. K 
Keractl If I do f I earr 
ranged —or rather as the cas 


arranged itsell, for iti ther: ’ 


do not exactly see how Mr. Kerr 


ahem! — a tender sentiment for th 


lady whom |~— and chance—} 

partner through life 
“Excellent! 

the tele phone ‘ 
‘Yes,”’ replied the Tracer, laugt 


him amused for an hour or two |} 





Splendid!”’ shoutes 


‘Can I do anything 


a t 
} 
his « 
1 
1) 
i 
} } 
can f 
er We 
eithe 
1 +} 


Insolence 


Sh 





iil 
} 
wre 
‘ 
y 
t 
Ie 
(rats 


Will Not 


Sharp. y 
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You say he sells Georgia marble by samples which he 


carries in a Suit-case?’’ 


He says that he has samples of Georgia marble in his 
suit-case,”’ replied the Tracer cautiously. ‘‘It might be 
well, if possible, to see what he has in his suit-case.”’ 


I will warn the servants as soon as | return to Rosylyn. 
When may | expect you this evening, Mr. Keen?” 


It is impossible to say, Mrs Stanley. If I am not 


ere | iidnight, I shall try to call next morning.” 
So they exchanged civil adieux; the Tracer hung 
ip his receiver and leaned back in his chair, smiling to 


himself, 

that chance should have sent that 
at such a time. ; Kerns is a 

fine fellow, « inch of him. It hit him hard when he 

crossed with her to Southampton six years ago; it hit him 

harder when she married that Englishman. | don’t wonder 


Curious he said 


pretty womnan to me 


vers 


he never cared to marry after that brief week of her society ; 
for she is just about the most charming woman I| have ever 
met red hair and all And if quick action is 


what is required, it’s well to break the ice between them at 


once With a dreadful misunderstanding.” 
ul 
7" dinner that Kerns had planned for himself and 
Gatewood was an ingenious one, cunningly contrived 


to discontent Gatewood with home fare and lure him by 
its seductive quality into frequent re-visits to the club 
which was re Sp nsible for such delectable wines and viands. 

A genial glow already enveloped Gatewood and pleas- 
antly suffused Kerns. From time to time they held some 
aloft, squinting through the erystal-imprisoned 
crimson With deep content 


Not that 


are Vintage 


, word is necessarily the /as/ word concern- 





ng Burgundy,” said Gatewood modestly; ‘but I venture 
to doubt that any club in America can match this bottle, 
Kerns.”’ 

Now, Jack,”’ wheedled Kerns, ‘‘isn't it pleasant to dine 
here once ina while? Be frank, man! Look about at the 
other tables at all the pleasant, familiar faces the same 
fine fellow bless ‘em! the same smoky old ceiling, the 
same bum portraits of dead governors, the same old stag- 


heads on the wail. Now, Jack, isn’t it mighty pleasant, 
fterall’? Bea gentleman and admit it! 
Y-ves confessed Gatewood, ‘‘it’s all right for me 


once in a while, because I know that | am presently going 


a jolly lamp-lit room and the 


n home 
prettiest girlin Manhattan curled up in an armchair 


back tO mV OW 


TALES O 


r ABB was in Europe when the 
first warning came ‘Larsen has 
found backers at last,’’ the note 
read His machine has been ex- 
amined by the experts of the Alden B B i 


} 
crowd and it looks as if they were going 


into it. I'll keep you posted.” It was 


signed by John Cord, the Wireless agent at Boston. 

Alden’'s rich,"’ said Rixton, as he laid down the note 

And Larsen’s got a good machine. We ought to've 
bought when we had a chance 


They're like ly to put up the biggest fight we ever were 
ip against,’’ declared Fergus, the treasurer 
Rixton sent Cord's note to the old man in Ron 
a week later the operator at the factory came rushing into 
the office of the general counsel with a hurry-up cablegram. 


e,and just 





Say nothing, do nothing about Alden matter,” it read 

Sailing to-morrow. Tabb.” 

So Rixton, shaking his head at the old man's strange 
order, called off all his men and settled down to await the 
arriva! of the steamer. In the mean time further reports 
came in from Cord at Boston. Half an hour before Tabb 
walked into the office one morning the last message was 


taken from the wire 
Alden about ready 
Must act at once 


lath came in 


to sign papers,” Cord te legraphe <] 


or too late.” 

hook hands all around with that limp 

palm of his, and presented each member of the executive 

with a carved Italian cameo scarf-pin, as a sou- 
Let me have all Cord's reports,” he 

d the 


committe 
venir of his vovage 
wdered Rixton, ‘‘a 
And tell John to 
Pri mpthy 
horse 
brought to the front of the factory and its master clambered 
up on its back. It went off up the river-road at a racking 
trot, the old man bouncing about like a sack of meal. From 
the pommel dangled the long brass trumpet which made a 
ilar part of his riding equipment, and the presence of 
which gave the country people about Metropolis good rea- 
son for declari Thomas Tabb was ‘‘a little cracked.” 


Boston corporation directory 

have my horse here at eleven o'clock 
the hour, the heavy, raw-boned whit« 

which Thomas Tabb used under the was 


on 


saddle, 


regi 


ng that 
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**You’re fortunate,’’ said Kerns shortly. And for the 
first time there remained no lurking mockery in his voice. 

Gatewood sat silent for a moment. 

‘*So you really expect that your friend, Mr. Keen, is going 
to marry me to somebody, nolens volens?’’ asked Kerns. 

“T know it! There you sit, savoring your Burgundy, 
idling over a cigar, happy, care free, fancy free, at liberty, 
as you believe, to roam off anywhere at any time and con- 
tinue the eternal hunt for pleasure! That’s what you 
! Ha! Tommy,I know better!” 
‘Very fine,’’ said Kerns admiringly. 
to the Burgundy.” 

“‘Never mind what my eloquence is due to,”’ retorted 
Gatewood; ‘‘the fact remains that this is probably your 
last bachelor dinner. Kerns, old fellow! Here's to her! 
Bless her! I—lI wish sincerely that we knew who she is 
and where to send those roses. Here’s to the bride!”’ 

He stood up very gravely and drank the toast, then, 
reseating himself, tapped the empty glass gently against 
the table's edge until it broke. 

‘You are certainly doing your part well,” said Kerns 
admiringly. Then he swallowed the remainder of his 
Burgundy and looked up at the club clock. 

“Eleven,” he said with regret. ‘I've about time to go to 
Kighty-third Street, get my suit-case, and catch my train 
at One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Street.””. To a servant 
he said, ‘‘Call a hansom,”’ then rose and sauntered down- 
stairs to the cloakroom, where presently both men stood 
hatted and gloved, swinging their sticks 

“That was a fool bet you made,”’ began Kerns; 
release you, Jack.” 

“Sorry, but I must insist on holding you,” replied Gate- 
wood, laughing. ‘‘ You're going to your doom. 
I'll see you as far as the cab-door.”’ 

They walked out, and Kerns gave the cabby the street 
and number, and entered the hansom. 

“Now,” said Gatewood, ‘‘you’re in for it! You're done 
for! You can't help yourself! I’ve won my twelve-gauge 
trap-gun already, and I'll have to set you up in table silver 
anyway, soit’san even break. You'reallin, Tommy! The 
Tracer is on your trail!” 

‘What nonsense you talk,” said Kerns, recovering his 
equanimity. ‘‘ Nothing on earth can prevent me driving 
to 38 East Eighty-third Street, getting my luggage, and 
taking the Boston express. Your Tracer doesn’t intend 
to stop my hansom and drag me into a cave, does he? You 
haven't put knock-outs into that Burgundy, have you? 
Then what in the dickens are you laughing at?” 


think 
‘ 


‘“Too bad it’s due 


“Tl 


Come on! 


A Diplomat of Finance 


HENRY M. HYDE 


But when the far-off, triumphant blast of that trumpet 
came to the ears of Rixton through the open window, he 
grinned across his desk at Livingstone and said: ‘‘ Well, 
the old man’s got it all figured out, hasn’t he?”’ 

At one o'clock the executive committee met. 

“There are three chief men in the Alden crowd,” Tabb 
began. ‘‘Alden himself — he’s the fox to do the scheming 
Brewster the lion to put up an impressive front and do the 
roaring; and little Bartlett the bulldog, to close 
in and get a good grip when the fight gets hot. It’s a good 
trio. The only fault with it is that it isa trio. Here's the 
way I'm going to meet them.” 

Then he lowered his voice and for tive minutes outlined 
a scheme so simply ridiculous that the others could scarcely 
keep a look of amusement and incredulity out of their 
face Ss. 

‘Do you mean that you're going down to Boston to bor- 
row a million dollars from the Alden crowd?” 
Rixton finally. 

**C-c-c-certainly, t-that’s what I mean,”’ stuttered the 
old man, his mind working so much faster than his tongue 
that the words got jammed. 

Livingstone snickered aloud at that and Thomas Tabb’s 
voice changed to a nasty rasp, while his blue eyes flashed 
about the big round table like the search-lights of a battle- 
ship in action. 

**Fergus,”’ he ordered, turning suddenly to the treas- 
urer, ‘‘go upstairs and put your clerks to work on a com- 
plete financial statement of the company. Show how much 
we have to spend every year in fighting competition, how 
much advertising costs, and the big amount we've got 
invested in patents and tools that are out of date. Get it 
done by five o'clock. I’m going to Boston to-night and I'll 
take it with me. That'll be all.” 


heavy 


gasped 
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But Gatewood, on the sidewalk under the lamplight, 
was still laughing as Kerns drove away, for he had recog- 
nized in the cab-driver a man he had seen in Mr. Keen's 
office, and he knew that the Tracer of Lost Persons had 
Kerns already well in hand. 

The hansom drove on through the summer darkness 
between rows of electric globes drooping like huge white 
moon-flowers from their foliated bronze stalks, on up the 
splendid avenue, past the great  brilliantly-illuminated 
hotels, past the white cathedral, past clubs and churches 
and the palaces of the wealthy; on, on along the park wall 
edged by its double rows of elms under which shadowy 
forms moved—lovers strolling in couples. 

‘*Pooh,”’ sniffed Kerns, ‘‘the whole world has gone love- 
mad and I’m the only sane man left.” 

But he leaned back in his cab and fell a-thinking of a 
thin girl with red hair and great gray eyes—a thin, frail 
creature, scarcely more than a child, who had held him fora 
week in a strange sorcery only to release him with a fright- 
ened smile leaving her impression upon his life forever. 

And, thinking, he looked up, realizing that the cab had 
stopped in East Eighty-third Street before one of a line of 
brownstone houses, all externally alike. 

Then he leaned out and saw that the house number was 
thirty-eight. That was the number of the Lees’ house; he 
descended, bade the cabman await him, and, producing his 
latch-key, started up the steps whistling gayly 

But he didn’t require his key for, as he reached the front 
door, he found, to his surprise and concern, that it swung 
partly open—just a mere crack. 

‘“‘The mischief!’’ he muttered; ‘‘could I have failed to 
close it? Could anybody have seen it and crept in?”’ 

He entered the hallway hastily and pressed the electric 
knob. No light appeared in the sconces. 

‘‘What the deuce!’’ he murmured; ‘something wrong 
with the switch!’’ And he hurriedly lighted a match and 
peered into the darkness. By the vague glimmer of the 
burning match he could distinguish nothing. He listened 
intently, tried the electric-switch again without success. 
The match burnt his fingers and he dropped it, watching 
the last red spark die out in the darkness. 

Something about the shadowy hallway seemed unfa- 
miliar; he went to the door, stepped out on the stoop, and 
looked up at the number on the transom. It was thirty- 
eight; no doubt about the house. Hesitating, he glanced 
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around to see that his hansom was still there. It had 
disappeared. 
(Continued on Page 20) 
The members of the executive com- 


mittee got up and half-slunk out of the 
leaving the old man collapsed in 
his armchair, like a spent athlete. 

‘I'll show ‘em how crazy I am!” he 
muttered, as Rixton closed the door. 

The next morning but one Thomas 
Tabb walked into the office of Thomas Farson, a note 
broker, Broad Street in Boston. Farson was his 
distant cousin. 

‘‘Well, Tabb, what brings vou East so soon?’’ asked 
Farson. ‘I thought you had just got back from Europe?” 

“On my way to New York after money,”’ Tabb answered. 
‘*That business of ours is a rat-hole.”’ 

‘**Better let me 

I want a million dollars.” 

‘There's plenty of 
over.” 

In ten minutes they had reached the point where the 
different financial institutions to which application for so 
large a loan might be made were being discussed. As the 
name of each was mentioned, Thomas Tabb shook his head. 

‘Then there's the Exporters National,’’ Farson went on. 
‘*That’s the Alden bank.” 

‘Yes, so I've heard,’’ Tabb answered. ‘* Well, I suppose 
it'll do as well asany. We might go over and talk to ’em.” 

President Atkinson, of the Exporters National, looked 
up from his desk in the dark little banking-office, which 
breathed of conservatism and established wealth, as the 
two men entered. 

“Mr. Atkinson,”’ said Farson,,‘‘this is Mr. Tabb, presi- 
dent of the Wireless Motor Company of Metropolis. We 
called to talk of a loan.” 

The banker could not conceal the look of exultation 
which came into his eyes as he shook hands with the 
stranger. Here was a chance to do some shrewd scouting 
for his principals. Hestroked hissquare-clipped white side- 
whiskers as he ushered the callers into his private office. 
In five minutes Thomas Tabb had laid the case before him. 

“Although we are perfectly sound and are making 
money,” Tabb concluded, ‘‘our business requires a very 
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get it for vou.” 


money in Boston. Let's talk it 















large investment dividends I 
had put the same capital and hard work into aln 
other line I should have more to 

Very well, Mr. Tabb,"’ answered the 
Wil call to-morrow afternoon at 
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. and it does not pal large 
10st 
show for it 

banker 
this hour we shall be abl 
ve Vou an answer 


Hardly had Farson and Tabb left the bank when 


son got John Alden on the 


telephone “Can you come 
over night away Atkmson asked 
One by one the three leaders of the Alden ‘‘crowd”’ were 


1e O1d DanKer 


received by Atkinson in his private office. TI 
could not restrain a chuckle as he told the 
He re's 


in to borrow a million dollars and lays down a complete 


astonisning tale 
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the very man vou ready to fight 


re getting comes 
hnancial statement of his business on m)\ 
John Alden picked up the treasurer's statement. 
wonder what this means, anyhow 
Tabb told me 
borrowed the 
out that he 
competition. 
’ Has ne 
Alden. 
In the first place,” 


haven't 


desk 

“y 

” he asked SUSPICLOUSI\ 
Atkinson explained, ‘‘ that he could have 
noney nearer home, but he was afraid if it got 
was getting a large loan it might 
Again the old banker chuckled shrewdly. 
suspicion of our plans asked 


stimulate 


got anys 
put in Bartlett firmly, ‘‘our plans 
But if they had, why on earth should Tabb 
come down here and put his head in the lion’s mouth by 
furnishing us with all the details of his business ? 


leaked. 


Che three put their heads together over the financial 
statement of the Wireless. 
‘Advertising expenses, $200,000; legal expenses, de- 


fending and prosecuting suits for iniringements, 300,000 
competition expenses, $100,000. Why, the thing fairly 
eats up money!”’ Brewster commented, as he finished read- 
ing ‘Net profits, 1905, $105,25 that’s ju 
over three per cent. on the total investment. Huh!’ 

I wonder if thes« questioned the 


1. Let's sec st 


higures are correct ? 
suspicious Alden. 
Why, if we decide to make the loan 


put in Atkinson, 


with the eagerness of one making a bright suggestion to his 
superiors, ‘we shall, of course, send an accountant out to 
verify them. I don’t think they'll fool Sharpless very much.’ 


‘It’sasafe loan, all right,”’ urged Bartlett Let’ 
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it and take chance 


When Thomas Tabb came into the bank the next after- 
noon, Atkinson looked up at him solemnly. We have 
gone over your statement, Mr. Tabb,” he said, ‘‘and or 
the face of the figures we are prepared to make the loan at 


six per cent.” 

If vou loan the money,”’ Tabb answer 
expect you To send an accountant out to our pi 
my figures, but | do not care to pay more than five and a 
half for it.”’ 

Atkinson hesitated a moment, but the chance t 
expert the books of the 
Company was worth more than 35000 

If our expert, Mr. reports favorably we'll 
make the loan at that rate,’’ he said finally. 
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Ten days later Thomas Tabb got back to the factory, 
coming directly from New York. He called an immediat 
meeting of the executive committer 

‘] got the loan of a million dollars from the Alden crowd, 
all right,’’ he began, ‘‘and, as we don’t need the money, | 
took it over to New York and invested it in P. C. & W. six 
per cents. at one hundred and twenty. They'll net us five 
per cent. So the million will cost us only one-half of one 
per cent., or $5000 for the vear. Now what have 
plished? Here's a report from Cord : 

***The deal between Larsen and the Alden crowd is 
I don't know the reason, but something has happened to 
determine Alden and the rest of them to have nothing to do 
with the wireless motor business. Larsen is threatening 
suit Alden 
I'm 
that two 
Wireless 


waited the 





l aecom- 


{fF 


but he’s got nothing in writing to show and the 
people can beat him to deat 
sorry to have misled you, but I know positivel) 
weeks ago the papers incorporating the Larsen 
Motor Company were all drawn up and onl 
final signatures. I’m investigating further.’ 

‘I’ve simply paid $5000 for the privilege 


h at a swearing match 


of convincing 


Alden and his partners that it wouldn't pay them to break 
Thomas Tabb went on 


into the wireless motor business, 
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“Yes” is Generally . 


Accompanied 
by an Irrepressible Grin 


Hk judge having delivered his charge, and the jury 
having picked up their collection of miscellaneous 
garments and retired to the jury-room, acourt-officer 

claps the prisoner upon the shoulder and leads him away to 
the prison pen. Who can describe, or even imagine, the 
feelings of the unhappy wretch as he waits below in the 
tainted atmosphere of the cells to hear the decision of the 
= 
twelve silent mer 
from day to day tor some indication of encouragement ? 
Once the door of the courtroom has closed behind him he 


whose faces his eyes have searched vainly 


i narrow corridor, past the jury-rooms 
it of iron steps at the foot of which 


is conducted along 
to the head of a 
tands a kee per ready to receive him. 

As the prisoner descends the stairs, the attendant notifies 
the keeper that the defendant is on his way down, Once he 
All right’ to the officer 
above, who returns once more to his duties in the court- 





afely below the keeper shout 


room. Since there is little danger of an escape, the officers 
sometimes become a trifle lax in the handling of prisoners 
awaiting sentence 

An amazing incident occurred during the past year 
which shows how much care is necessary in guarding a de- 
fendant who contidentiy expects a verdict of conviction. 
At the conclusion of a trial for grand larceny the jury re- 
tired and the prisoner Was cor ducted to the head of the 
The officer above notified 
the ke« per below when the prisoner Was about half-way 
down, and distinctly heard the latter reply ‘All right 
He thereupon departed. The keeper, however, had not 


uttered a syllable and was entirely unaware of the return 


stairs leading down to the pen 


of the defendant, who, being something of a ventriloquist, 
had answered for him, and then calmly reascended the 
stairs and passed through the corridor to another court- 
room where he mingled with the crowd, and later had no 


difficulty in making his escape into the main corridor and 





thence into the street. When the jury presently returned 
and the prisoner was sent for, his escape was discovered 


The Court waited patie ntly while the pens, corridors and 
finally the entire building were searched without disclosing 
r. Meanwhile the'jury, who had found 


the defendant guilty, wondered why their verdict was not 





a trace of the pr 





received According to law, however, all the proceedings 
incident to a trial for felony up to and ineluding the rendi- 
tion of the verdict must take place the presence of the 
prisoner, and in this case his voluntary absence compelled 
the Court to d 
that the defer 


humiliation of the court-otticers wl 


ame evident 





days, lived 





in terror of losing their official heads, if not of being impris- 
oned and fined for contempt 


The prisoner's wife, however, had been present through- 





out the trial in tl rtroom, and as his escape was 
entirely extemporaneous she was as surprised as anybody 
else, After the discharge of the jury several detectives 


followed her to her home in Hoboken. Late in the evening 
he left the house in response to a message and met her hus- 
band in a deserted part of the city where he was recaptured. 
He was immediately brought back to New York and once 
more tried; but this time he pleaded guilty. From a 
lramatic point of view, it is to be regretted that the jury 
at the first trial had not found a verdict of ‘not guilty 
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The Prisoner at the Bar 


By ARTHUR TRAIN 


Author of McAllister and His Double 
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As the first talesman who happens to be selected for the 
jury in any given case becomes ipso facto its foreman, amus- 
ing incidents sometimes occur, owing to the latter's inex- 
perience. Where an indictment contains but asingle count, 
as, for example, ‘‘receiving stolen goods,"’ the foreman's 
answer to the clerk’s interrogation —‘‘ Do you find the pris- 
oner guilty or not guilty?” —is, of course, simple enough; 
he answers ‘‘guilty”’ or ‘‘not guilty,” or ‘‘guilty, with a 
recommendation to the mercy of the Court’’; but where 
the indictment contains either a number of counts set forth 
separately, or the crime charged is of such a character that 
the jury may find in a lesser degree, some confusion is apt 
to result. If, for example, a defendant is being tried for 
murder in the first degree, the Court is obliged to submit, 
under the law, not only murder in its first degree, but the 
lesser crimes of murder in the second degree, manslaughter 
in the first degree, manslaughter in the second degree, and 
frequently assault in one or more degrees. Sometimes the 
foreman has a bad attack of the rattles and forgets entirely 
what he was going to say and stands staring open-mouthed 
until the clerk comes to his assistance. 

In a recent case where the Court charged the jury that 
they could find the defendant guilty of murder, man- 
slaughter or assault, or else acquit him on the ground that 
he was justified in taking the life of the deceased, the jury 
retired and deliberated for many hours. As the time 
dragged on the defendant became convinced that he was 
to be convicted. Late at night the jury informed the Court 
that they had agreed upon a verdict. They filed back and 
took their places in the box. 

The defendant was arraigned, pale with apprehension. 
The clerk arose. 

‘Gentlemen of the jury,” said he, “‘ have you agreed upon 
a verdict?” 

“We have," replic d the foreman 

“The jury will rise,”’ continued the clerk. ‘The defend- 
ant will rise.”’ 

The jury and prisoner arosi 

“Jurymen, look upon the prisoner. Prisoner, look upon 
the jury,"’ continued the clerk, and turning to the foreman 
‘*How say you? Do you find the defendant guilty or not 
guilty ?’ 

“Guilty  stammered the foreman 

The defendant uttered a loud groan and collapsed into 
the arms of the court-attendant beside him. 

“OF justisjiable homicide,” hastily added the inexperienced 
foreman. Inspite of the laughter of the rest of the jurymen 
and the smiles of the Court, it took some moments to con- 
vince the unnerved prisoner that he was not to be electro- 


In a case in the upper part of New York State where the 
defendant had been charged with a particularly atrocious 
ely, setting fire to a building occupied by 
human beings, one of whom was burned to death —the 

udge charged explicitly and in detail as to the different 
degrees of homicide of which the defendant might be found 
guilty. The jury returned and, on being asked their verdict, 
replied through their foreman that they found the defend- 
ant guilty of arson. The situation was anomalous and the 
Court found itself ina somewhat embarrassing 


position. 


crime n 





Well, gentlemen," finally said the judge, 
‘*however much the evidence may seem to 
warrant your verdict, you cannot, under my 
charge, find the defendant guilty of arson. 
You will have to go back and resume your 
deliberations upon the question of whether 
he is guilty or innocent of murder or man- 


slaughter.’ 


So the jury trailed out. In a few moments 
they returned with a verdict of murder in its 
first degree 

A very considerable proportion of jury trials 
in criminal cases result in disagreements. The 


question of reasonable doubt is always a 
troublesome one, and even where all the jury 
believe the defendant guilty, as likely as not 
half of them will not think that they are con- 
vinced beyond what they regard as a reason- 
able doubt. For this reason many jurors are 
of the opinion that what is known as a Scotch 
verdict, or a verdict of ‘‘ Not proven,"’ should 
be allowed. The writer has been informed on 
good authority that in one of the recent trials 
of Nan Patterson eleven of the twelve jurymen 
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believed her guilty, but that only 
six of them were convinced 
beyond a reasonable doubt. Had 
the Scotch verdict been permitted, 
it would probably have been ren- 
dered in this case. 

Verdicts of murder in the first degree are exceedingly 
rare and are, practically, only to be expected when the 
circumstances surrounding the crime are peculiarly atro- 
cious. It is also a well-known fact that juries rarely finda 
verdict in a degree of crime higher than the one for which 
the majority vote upon the first ballot. For example, if on 
the first ballot the jury stands five for murder in the first 
degree, six for murder in the second degree and one for 
manslaughter, only a miracle could account for a final ver- 
dict of murder in the first degree. In other words, a jury 
will almost never work up their verdict, argument inva- 
riably tending to work down to a lesser de gree. Most 
technical cases of murder in the first degree result in verdicts 
of murder in the second degree, and most cases of murder 
in the second degree result in verdicts of manslaughter. 

The jury having rendered a verdict of conviction, say of 
murder in the first degree, there remains to counsel but one 
last act which he can perform in his client’s behalf, namely, 
to demand that the jury be polled. This must be done upon 
the requirement of either the defendant or the people, in 
which case ‘‘they must be severally asked whether it is 
their verdict; and if any one answers in the negative the 
jury must be sent out for further deliberation.”’ The writer 
has never heard of a jury which, on being polled, showed a 
disagreement, the locus penitentia thus offered being almost 
never availed of in point of fact. It is not unusual, how- 
ever, as the roll is called to see various members of the jury 
look apprehensively toward one of their number who has 
evidently put up a hard fight in the jury-room for a lesser 
degree and may be ‘‘of the same opinion still 

Defendants who are convicted rarely show any emotion 
when receiving the verdict. This is of course to be expected, 
as the defendant, if guilty, has been anticipating that he 
will probably so be found by the ry and has steeled him- 
self for the occasion, and, as an innocent man is practically 





never convicted, he rarely receives the unpleasant surprise 
of being adjudged guilty of the crime charged against him. 
Hundreds of defendants, however, who contidently expect 
to be convicted, are acquitted through the leni« ney of the 
jury. Their exclamations of gratification and joy upon 
such occasions are frequently most amusing 

Such a defendant not seldom thanks the Court and the 
jury for their kindness, and in some eases his thanks 
are C¢ rtainly due to those who have violated the letter and 
spirit of their oaths in acquitting him. The writer recalls 
one old colored mammy who, on being acquitted of stealing 
some wash which had been confided to her care, curtsied 
in all directions and remarked: 

“‘Ah t’anks your Honor, an’ Ah t’anks your honors, 
gen'lemen ob de jury, one an’ all.” 

An Irishman, who had been but a few weeks in this coun- 
try, and who had been acquitted of the charge of stealing < 
truck and horses which had been left in his charge, on learn- 
ing of his acquittal invited the jury, collectively, in a loud 
voice, to come across the street and have a drink. 

*‘Counselor’’ Nolan was a famous member of the New 
York bar, not by virtue of his learning, but on account of 
his delicious brogue and ready wit. He was a large man 
witha protruding stomach and a manner and dignity which 





Announced Defiantly that He was Ready to Stay There as Long as Anybody 





















would have done credit to a Lord Chancellor. On one occa 
sion he was retained to defend a brother Irishman who had 
been indicted for shooting aman. The prosecution had an 
excellent case on every point save the principal one in issue 

the shooting Upon this the \ had absolute ly ne 
at all. At the conclusion of the People ’s ease, Nolan, whe 
had been sitting in an attitude of profound thought, 
ponderously, and instead of asking the judge to direct the 
jury to acquit, which every one expected he would do as a 
matter of course, turned to the 
address. 

‘Gentlemen of the 
‘*we will show ye thot the shooting of the unfor 


evidence 


arose, 


urv and began his opening 


jury,’ he exclaimed, in his rich, mel 
low voice, 
toonate complaynint be me unfortoonate client was an act 
av selt-defense joostifiable in the e) es of the law, inthe sight 
of man, and in that av the Almighty.’ 
He then called the defendant, s-examina 
tion, supplied all the missing pieces of evidence in the Pe« 
The jury retired and in a few moments returne: 
with a verdict of guilty 
Nolan seemed overwhelmed with sorrow and chagri 
he took his stand by the 





who, under cros 
ple’s case 


The picture of pon pous dejection 


side of his client while the latter gave his pedigree 








When this formality had been concluded, the Judge, 
before in posing’ se ntence, turned to him and remarke« 
Mr. Nolan, have you no motion to make 
I beg vour Honor’s pardor What did your He 
Sav ‘ 
Have you no motion? 
Nolan looked regretfully at the ¢ irt and heaved a pre 
longed Sit h 
Shure, your Honor, my breast i a 
me poor, innocir 
ient found guilt ar 
nt up te Sit Sing! 
Before the I ( 
harged, however ne 
he pr r remancde: 
o the Tombs for set 
ee roruiwed ¢ 
é ( cer iin que 
ons relative t« his age 
parentage educatior 
ana pre ous convic 


tions. If the 


s fortunate 





enoug 
be able to forget the 
of what has 
taken place, he ma 
vell be entertained, not 
only at the answers 
riven by the defendant, 
but at the method of 
onducting the exami- 
by the court- 
The clerk takes 
the indictment 
rubber die 


solemnity 





Invited the Jury Collectively, in a r ing 
Loud Voice, to Come Across the a 
Street and Have a Drink ana 
with a large 

stamps upon it the statement that the defendant, on being 
questions put to him, a 


arraigned, made answer to the 


follows 


Counsel Assigned 

Sex 

Age 

Nativity 

Reside nce 

Occupation 

Married or Single 
Education 

Religious Instruction 
Parents Living 
Temperate or Inten perati 
Before Convicted 

Of course, the court-officer who repeat the pr 
answers to the clerk is usually so familiar wit 
the questions as to render any vocal act 
The officer stands by the 


a le w tone how 


the clerk unnecessary 
and, leaning over, asks i 


are living, if he is addicted to the use of liquor, if he 





pare nts 
has had any re ligric 
convicted of crime 
fendant 1 
loud 
put the questions at all, but the officer merely gives it their 
order the answers of the defendant. 
The writer ré 
business, replied simp; 
For a convict to give 


,orif he 


the officer to whom the de- 


usinstructior has been previous] 


It is really 


akes his replies, the former repeating them in a 


} 
voice to the clerk n some courts the clerk does ne 





calls one defendant who on being asked his 
“I'm a¢ nq er, sit 
under oath false answers to the 
questions tl y. It is fre 
quently of no small importance for a prisoner to conceal his 
identity, or at least his record. But if a Bible is thrust into 
his right hand he is loath to put himself within the sta 
governing false swearing, for the chances are all in favor o 
his being found out, in which case his punishment will be 
» lent of a 





is put to him is, of course, per) 


¢ 


severe. The writer remembers a dramatic inci 
man who thus endeavored to prevent his 


coming to the knowledge of the judge. He 


past ¢ ffenses 


bore, however, 


all the earmarks of an ex-convict and the Court became 
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ng a purse 1 ad rema 
ntil eleven o'clock at nigh ar court erg 
practically deserts The prisoner as place f 
the bar Wew call m Grahat The ; } 
isual questions, and the nquired 
Have 1 ever been convicted be ‘ 
No,”” answered the prisoner in a ‘ 
There was a long pause, and ther ‘ 
down intently from the bench, said f 
Grahar that the t th 
Yes replied the prisor 
Are ou gq e sure i! ( ‘ I 
Yes, sir ¢ 
Swear | '”* orders ‘ ‘ 
The officer started t place he Bit ( 
ut he refused to take it 
No,1 l can't!” he wh ere 
o use! he aded 
When wer , ea , 
I served six months for pet a 
Is that all ur 
Ye ‘ 
Are ‘ ‘ 
Ye n « 
Qu te t r “ 
Ye 
Swear | \ fhe t 
| served r C} 
as discharged } \ 
is th 
ih. ¢ ( } } ‘ } ‘ 
I oner, breaking ¢ ( plete \ 
: ' —- pics , ] 
r ~ The = Sit . ‘ ‘ 
\ dent of our r ld ‘ } 
material at first hand as the desir of the ‘ 
He would probat forth h higher 
the intelligence ar common-sense I ell I 
Undeniably, howeve he w 1 t ‘ 
arguments and oObDs¢ e the or ‘ \ 
ary headpiece After all, it I ! 
re ache ! s¢ ne ! ‘ ne I | i! 
id as most of our hard-hearted « ! tle diff 
culty in ‘‘sensing’’ a prop y 1 ‘ iri 
means perhaps the surer the end 
Juries present a ariet ot peculiar ¢ mena In the 
first place duty as talesman, althoug! may be poison t 
many, is meat to as many mor A dist hed edit 
well known and be ed in his neigt 1 for his ct 
itable work make a point to se whenever ca 
althoug en easily get himself ex ed Whil nd ‘ 
going his first experience he was ry it erhe I 
washerwoman stigma ng his con t} 
following language 
‘And ‘tis surprised Oi am for M be 
takin’ the bread out av ther t} poor | ! ‘ 
the jury There’s many astarvin'! ‘ 
the chance! An’ he with all the mor f i Ochee 
It's a quare world, with the rich gett her i the 
poorer iver\ dav! The gentleman, t ‘ M 
an example of good citizenship I 
lake it by and larg: thougl regia I 
! as a nuisance, most rymel ext ‘ 
onsiderable amount of amusement 
and an equal proportion of profit 





from their period of service Full 
third of them serve over and over 
gain, | the surprising fact is the 
¢xtraordinal number of men « 
t ‘ who have eT 
erved at al He the ! 
escaped not even the ther 
are abit »eCXpPlall 
You can educate a mar ( 
bei a d, sensible iror just 
a ‘ can educate him to ! 
an ©€1 tor or age the p 
ol ail Fs \ iror get ! 
run of things until they ha 
‘ ed or everal case hence re 
extraordina acqulttals and 
nes convic it tne t nr 
of the rm he foremen are al 
sea as to What they shall do and sa 
In arecent case the Jury retur la 
erdict of “] ruilt 
Before re ng averdn alr t 
ever I takes the opportur 
n the jury-room to stretch le 
nd satisfy its craving to smoke 
Juric rarely come back in ke 
time than it takes to burn a cigar! 
Although tt may torture the 





Sometimes the Foreman has 
a Bad Attack of the Rattles 
and Forgets Entirely What He 


was Going to Say 
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THE CRY OF THE CHILD 


Human Documents in the Case of the New Slavery 


HE somewhat impo- 
sing name of Pell 
City has been given 
to a cluster of houses 
lodged in the valleys 
between Attalla and 
Birmingham. Onitsout- 
skirts a mantle of smoke 
veils the heavens and 
indicates, without doubt 
the locality of the cotton 
mills. It was thither that 
I made my way 
Having waited for the 
12: 30 bell to sound, I got 
into conversation with 
one of the older ‘‘ hands 
and joined once more the 
slow procession W hich 
moved toward the factory 
gates. Thus, without 
ditficulty, I entered the 
Weave-room, W hence | 
could make my Way as I 
j ple ased to other parts of 
W G4 Kass the mill 
“We Don't Care About Havin’ l paused a moment to 
the ‘Help’ Talk Much” watch a bov of twelve: 
his shoulders were bowed ; 
his brows drawn together; his hands were like claws. 
With lightning rapidity he snatched the old quills from 
the pins and dropped the new ones in their places, and 
when the spindles stuck he drove them down with a 





nervous stroke that plainly said: ‘You must go on 
Yet, when | talked with him, his face lighted up 
How long have you been at work? 


Inacotton mill?” His tone implied that he had always 
been working somewhere 

Ye 3 | aid, in a cotton mill 

rour ea 

Don't you get tired 

A little,” he nodded, passing on along the frame out of 
hearing, like some sombre mechanical spring which had 
been wound up and which could do nothing but “go” until 


its time came for running down 
fo 


Three little sweepers followed me out into the yard with 
an evident desire to talk. It was with kindly good humor 
hat they put the usual question Ever worked ina mill? 


And, having received an affirmative answer, they stuffed 
their hands in their pockets and leaned up comfortably 


against the doorstep where we stood, ready to make friends, 





presenting all the appearance of three diminutive men who 
knew ist about what to ¢ xpect in life 
One was from Georgia, one from Alabama and one fron 


Kentucky, and, though the oldest was but thirtec n, they 


wad all worked in half a dozen different places 


Why do you move around so much 1 asked, in 
pressed here, as I had been everywhere, by the nomadis 
propensities of the operative 






The Alabami 


that now mill 


an indulgent way Why 





explained in 


are, alwavs thinkir they can make a 








th re in next place 
And the Kentuckian added Money's the thing they're 
all after You spend it all when vou crave travelin’, but 
0 ire aé ake out to have a good time 
1 followed this by a question which I expected to be met 
th a burst of enthusiasm on the subject of football or 
some « r spor 
Wha I asked, ao you Like of all 
There wa i moment 8 pause, and then one ad 
Weavit 
At what age ou come in here 
rhe Alal iu ined, showing a row of ‘ white 
teeth, and lines of wrinkles on his freckled nose 
(nh, ave from one to forty! 
And the Kentuckian, more poet toOK Uy he retrain 
‘Any ave fror knee-high to a gra shopper until you 
can ich the On 


Don't you have to show a certificate 

You do in some places, the Georgian responded 
speaking with the authority of experience 

At Pell City proper, there were, | found, fifty childrer 
attending school In the mill town, out of the fifteen 


Editor's Note--This is the third of a series of articles by Mrs 


Van Vorst in which the victims of the new slavery tell their own 


stories 


By Mrs. JOHN VAN VORST 


hundred hands who formed the inhabitants (three hundred 
and fifty of whom were of the school age) there were but 
eighty or ninety scholars under the direction of the two 
faithful teachers who confessed themselves discouraged at 
the frequent absences among their pupils, and the nomadic 
disposition of the mill‘ folk” which drives them on about 
every six months from one town to another, attracted by 
new possibilities above all, tired of the old ones who 
need, in their very weariness, the stimulation of change. 

Seeking always a chanceto make friends with some of the 
little laborers, Il went into the vrove of trees whic h, because, 
perhaps, of a few benches and an occasional dilapidated 
swing, Was known by the name of “ park.’ 

It was not long before a little brown-eyed girl in a blue 
cotton dress, with a woolen hood over her head, came along. 

Have you ever worked in the mill?"’ I asked 

“Yes, meaum. I worked there most a year, makin’ forty 
a day, but, when the new ‘super’ came, he cut me deown to 
twenty-eight, and I sure did quit.” 

She passed on, and presently my meditations were inter- 
rupted by a little being with short hair, a pink gingham 
frock, a bruise over one eye, and a bag of groceries under 
either arm. I had already noticed her when I visited the 
primary class, so I said 

“Do you like school?’ 

The angry bruise over her forehead held her little brow 
rigid, but there was a smile in her eyes, and she said: 

“T sure do love school!” 

As she spoke she tugged at one of the grocery bags, opened 
it, and offered me some candy. Then, having lodged a 
piece at the back of her mouth, she went on: 

“I've worked in the mill, but I don't love that. I'm the 
only one up home that ain't workin’ neow. Jeff and Musie 
and Loona and Doshie is all't work 

She took a place beside me on the “ park" bench, and 
deposited her bundles 

‘I was right smart sick the other day,”’ she continued. 
‘A little boy hit me with a rock,” she touched the wound on 
her forehead, ‘‘but I kep’ on't school ‘cause I’m so afraid 
if I once stay eout my stepmother’d make me go back t’ 
the mill. I wouldn't miss school for anything.’’ She 
smiled wisely, and plunged her hand in the paper 
bag for another candy 
“Does your father 


work?" I asked. The 





In her family there were, 
I found, five grown mem 
bers earning pay at the mill 
sufficient to support them 
comfortably. Yet, because 
the youngest was already 
eleven that is to say, because she represented a daily 
stipend of fifty cents there was a determination to make 
her a bread-winner — a determination so strong that only 
her own courage and valiance had so far been able to ward 
off the evil day when she should move from the school 
bench into the spinning-room 

It is natural that the first impulse of these people who 
have deserted their farms for the factories should be to 
embrace every opportunity for gain which presents itself, 
and it is all the more necessary, therefore, that they should 
be made to see the ultimate profit of giving their children 
some education. 

For this end nothing could be more promptly effective 
than a compulsory school law. 

The question of reaching Huntsville was a serious one 

We can’t rightly say what the route is,’’ the Gadsden 
Hotel clerk explained. 
ever comes back.” 

Huntsville, it was true, partly because of the gloominess 
of the town itself, partly because of its indirect approach 
by water suggested the village of Eden which Dickens 
has described in his Martin Chuzzlewit. A bulky, dingy 
steamer it was that conveyed us from one landing to 
another on the Tennessee River. For three hours the 
double side-stacks sent forth whirling columns of feathery 
black smoke; the rear paddle-wheel beat a snowy path in 
its watery way; a chilly mist enveloped the ample bushes, 
the rounded sides of which, overhanging the banks, swept 
the swift surface of the stream. Within the cabin of the 
‘“Chattahoochee”’ the dreary passengers talked in under 
tones, deluged the ship's utensils with copious expectora 
tions, and waited with that air of resignation which 
characterizes animals in transportation. 

Huntsville was reached at last. Theclouds of soot, which 
in the small towns had indicated at once the locality of the 
mill, were here spread in a sombre veil over the entire 
city. Determined always to ‘‘go”’ until I was stopped, 
and to see all I could before I was *‘ put out,’’ I started 
at once for the mills, about a mile or so from the Hunts 
ville City Hall. It was too late to join the hands in their 
noon return, and a forbidding wall with padlocked gates 
drove me as a last resource to the superintendent's office 


Lots o’ folks goes there, but none 





smile faded, and the littl 
face grew very serious 
He died,” she said 

the week after we come 
here. He had the asthma 
His job was awful hard 
he worked nights in the 
dve-room He used to 
have to keep the windows 
open so's he could get air 
enough 

She hurried on with a 
pid description of his 
Terings, and then, more 
slowly, she said 

“That night he went 


over to get a drink, and 





just’s he come to the 
pump he dropped deown 
The men had to tote hin 
home. His head was like 


this and his arms were 
like this Her own little 
head fell forward on her 
breast as she spoke, and 
her arms hung lifeless 


Then she added 
“Death struck hir 
when he fell 
After a moment she 
began again 
Are you a good dress 
maker ? 
Not very Are you?’ 
She laughed Cood 
enough to make my owt 
clothes.’ 
‘Did you make that 


dress 





I make them all ex- 











cept Sunday ones.” 


What Could They be Expected to Look Lik -? 
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‘| haven't got any one to send with you,” he said, I'm teaur N I mea I'm tw pt } ‘ is had 
I guess you can find your way through all right Nobody could pass through su negro. i ur pir 
i Straight | made all speed to the spinning-room, and as I have described and 1 ry ou t aga } 











































































1 entered this vast domain I thought, at a first glance ibor. No moderate friend of the inufad 
] i that it was empty Phen, having passed along one end partisan of the rapid industrial de 
j ! I perceived, toiling laboriously, quantities of childrer could tind a single argument with whicl ‘ 
3 ' so small that their heads did not appear over the low poken plea of this army of little 1 I \ ‘ 
{ frames! Fourteen of these t spinners I questioned resemblances healthy childrer It } 
| | three of them only ** claimed to be twelve, and these had ns pid tlower that straggie up in the 

t all been several vears at work held When the Narvest Na ee! atne 
Have you ever worked In a cotton mill one small An incident at another of ther hI j ‘ ‘ 
gurl asked me, in her shrill little voice isited at Huntsville, contirmed the 


No I answered. littl pinnir hand at Alat ait Wi ‘ r « 














I tell vou, answered real hard rk man tl } ! 
Is it ‘ the littlest hand o he wor ‘ 
Well,”’ she smiled, ‘it is for us little kids, a1 a Che proprietor of the 
Did you ever go to schoo] 1 asked to be passil hrough 1 ‘ 
No, but I'd just love to Here she threw out her tuated The Va r nseq 
little hands with a sorrowful gesture, and added I'n et me | 
vealve I've been worki nost fou ! ind root e! ‘ 
t got eno igh education ind ! ‘ t I ¢ 
heat in t great hall w ens order t i ‘ But? fror ee 
maintain the pr p lit cottor read t} I ‘ eal he acl 
atmosphere of the spinning-rooms must be kept at a ve i“*s ‘ he hand r ‘ 
high temperaturs In addition to the steam-pipe hic} anything much” t t 
encircle the walls there are, at intervals, oper ive which Let us hope 1 1! rt of Gece } 
pour forth diminutive clouds of vapor, taking fromthe air owner from knowing real vhat wraith f cl mn 
every breath of its Vitality doing hi york f hin Otherwise | \W 
It was not long before one of the overseers, noticing how appear the guise of a mode monst ishing } In tl » the 
freely | was talking with the little, toil-worn, ghastly waifs fe order t et the full price of } et Ar 
who plied their way up and down before the whirli nowy threads in the spinr room, as tl al taker 
spindles, came over and began to make several maudlin the spindle e an imma " liapl } 
excuses eem to th me | vner be drenche the WV 
We don’t care about havin’ the help’ talk much that speed tror | e tinger vt for } 
he said. their life’s blood, ebb from ther hile the 
Ah?” Over the rolling countr out le of the 
No. You see they don't allow no children under direction of West Hur e, ther \ j 
twelve to work in the mills. Of course,”’ he added, “‘our = mills: one with its rows of wooden house ho | 
children all twelve.” tores, its chapel, and others of | 
Do vou think so?’’ | asked indeed, to lOOK InsigT int | t { ( ‘ 
My, yes! All our help has certificate We keep plant which flings its human débr hen work d 
a notary busy the whole time.” nto a surrounding group of ve y frat two-stor ! i 1 rk tha } 
I continued my round The next child I questioned, each of whict inhabited by two far ‘ nd surrounds 
having noticed pe rhaps that the boss’ had spoken to me bv a vard prinkied over, a vere tl it ! 
answered in this wav when I asked her age desolate tow with slag fre the furnace \ 


The Incomplete Amorist 
oes = F ss Pete? | srw 











n the forest or rather, it 
seemed, after the full good 
light that lay upon the sur t of the rock the gra | ht y ed out ar ; Live ‘ { 
drean vilight under the evelids of one wt ‘ n fac rrace an he Ie i ! ! 
ol a dying fre roof fe | , 
Don't le go straight back to Gre iid Bet whe | i ‘ f cher } } 
the pony Was harne sed, “let's go on to Fontainebleau There alwa ? nt pe | ! Aunt J ‘ M Ve ( Nhe 
and have dinner and drive back by moonlight Don't me « } 
you think it would be fun? We e never done tnat she went alor the ttle pa ‘ tne 
Thank you,” he said. ‘ You are good The door that opened fror nto the ‘ Oo } 

His eyes met hers in the green shadow, and she wa 
atisfied because he had understood that this was her reply \\ | ( } 
to hi appeal to he rnot to avoid hin in the little time there 
was left 

Look here,”’ she said. ‘I've been thinking about it \ 
ever since vou said it And I'm not going to let 1 pou 
anything. Only I don’t want vou to think I don’t under- 
stand. And I’m most awfully proud that you should —I ( 
am really. And I'd rather be liked by vou than by any Ly 
ome di j ; \ 
‘Almost,’ said Temple a little bitter] 
I don't feel sure about that part of it rea ly (ine t 
feels and thinks such a lot of different things—and they 
all contradict everything else, till one doesn’t know what 
ani thing means, or what it one really I can't explair 
But I don’t want vou to think vour having talked about it 

akes any difference. At least, 1 don’t mean that at all 
What I mean is, that of course I like youeverso much better 
now I know that vou like me, and—oh, I don’t want t 1 
I don’t want you to think it’s all no good, because reall; 
and truly I don't know \ 

. All this time she had kept her hand on his wrist Now \I Gau } 
j he laid his other hand over it 

‘‘Dear,”” he said, ‘‘that's all I want, and more than I | 
hoped for now I won't sav another word about it —ever, 1) 
if you'd rather not—only if ever you feel that it is me, f f 1 } 
and not that other chap, then you'll tell me, won't vou?” t | 

“T'll tell you now,” said Betty, ‘‘that I wish with all | 


my heart it you and not the other 

H When he had said good-night at the deserted door of 
the courtvard Betty slipped through the trees to her 
usual “You Do Forgive Me You Will Forgive Me, Won't You?” that she } CET 





pavilion. There wasa lamp in the garden room —a 






l > 


There was a sound as of a 
hair impatiently pushed back. 
3etty fled noiselessly to the 
stairs. No footsteps followed 


he movement of the chair. She 


rept back 
when you do see 
her?” her aunt was asking 
I suppose you mean to heap 
reproaches on her, and take her 
home in disgrace 
I nope I shall have strength 
ri nme to kk t duty, said 
he | t eT nd Let I 
Have you considered what 

















re- 
in 
wont 
f 
er 
Becau a thing is painful 
Oo me it ione the less my 
iut , 
Nor any the more snapped 
M Desmond: “‘nor any the 
ore! That hat you 
ey She kno you dot 
ibout hes and that 
kept a i fro ia or i 
he could 
She can't know it It isn 
{ | Tj ¢ 
” ad ine 1 don He Read the Letter, 
are for he Ha ou bee! Re-read It, 
poisoning her n i and Raised His Eyebrows 
Oh, don talk about 
poison! aid M Desmond If she's lost altogether 
If she ost I f she were lost | should no i » 
ived 
Of course iid Miss ID mid She's not your chil 
why ! lad i ire You never had a child 
What have I done to i that ishould tr ul 
me like th It is Ner steplather o1ce t 
hardly kne For pit ike voman, be quiet! 
tid Miss Desmond ently.‘ Forgive 
meu il ‘ ind And yu do reall i it i 
her a ‘ 
“Care al } alitth She 
ire for ! ired for ¢ 
‘ i easarepr 
Why have I nochild? Because th 
l j 1 t 4 aken ft me l 
¢ " H name is J ‘ 
And I ! t ed and de 1u 
ne have had. She's? 
i i ) ith I to scold her Do ve 
} | hie her 1) i not per e how 1 
’ But , Iw sical " 
( \ I anda it ) I (oT 
itt I ‘ nh} f;,od sne i ile If ity ise ¢ 
I will 1 ield to the wicke 
x I ‘ h atte I ] i ho 
} } i rav for forgivens wether 
Yes, I hrink, even if it break my heart — 
t her 
i 1 M ar 1 st wha 
i Vvé id 
The i i t »and down the roo Rett 
1a} . 

) rleadt fo neglect her ete a) welfare 
not ) er est } ’ mraise not to lor 
th n | i for th sinner My love hasr 
} ' ‘ } ‘ th goles for to ] 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ . t h 

Then I iid Miss D) i hat 1 ! 
have beer ‘ ‘ ’ ed 

Thank God, I have done 1 ' You don’t und 

ind. B vill rstat 

le he 1 understand ried Bet bursting oper 
the « r i andr be en the two with cheek ha 
flamed i nie i ather ce ! \ur I 
understand \ ‘ i nd not like y 
Will vou mind goir iM | ‘ 

The cruel aunt led and i toward the « \ 
eh, sect t } yh pDerer 1th it ou wer 

ng t e from behind that door. [couldn't have kep 
it pr en ponge 

rh he t t and closed the do firm] 

Betty t straight to her stepfather and put her arn 
r 1 his neck 

You do forgive me—you will f e me, won't vou 


: awkwardly round her 
s nothing vou could do that I couldn't forgive, 


But it is my duty not to 


THE 





She interrupted him by drawing back to look at 
him, but she kept his arm where it was, by her 
hand on his 

‘‘Father,”’ she said, ‘‘I’ve heard everything 
you've been saying. It’s no use scolding me, 
because you can't possibly say anything that I 
haven't said to myself a thousand times. Sit 
down and let me tell you everything, every single 
thing! I did mean to come home this week and 
tell you; I truly did. I wish I'd 
before 

“Oh, Lizzie,”’ said the old man, “ how could you? 
How could you?” 

‘I didn’t understand. I didn’t know. 
a blind idiot. Oh, father, you'll see how different 
I'll be Oh, if one of us had died —and I'd 
never known!” 

Known what, my child? Oh, 
have you safe! Know what?’ 

‘Why, that you—how fond you are of me 

‘You didn't know that?” 

‘I —I wasn’t always sure,’’ Betty hastened to 
ay. A miracle had happened. She could read 
now in his eyes the appeal that she had always 
‘But now I shall always be sure 

always. And I’m going to be such a good 
daughter to you—you'll see —if you'll only forgive 
me. And you will forgive me. Oh, you don't 
know how I trust you now!” 

“Didn't you always?”’ 

“Not enough-—-not nearly enough. But I do 
now. Let me tell you—don’t let me ever be afraid 
of you--oh, don’t let me!’’ She had pushed him 
gently into a chair and was half kneeling on the 
floor beside him. ‘I ought to be miserable because 
I've done wrong—but I’m not. I can’t be. I'n 
really most frightfully happy.”’ 

hank God you can say that,”’ he said, timidly stroking 
her hair with the hand that she was not holding. ‘‘ Now I'n 
not afraid of anything you may have to tell me, my child 
my dear child.”’ 


gone home 


I was 


now ! 


thank God I 


misread before 


To four persons the next day was one of the oddest in 
heir lives. Arriving early to take Betty to finish her 
ke tch, the stricken Temple was greeted on the doorstep 


a manly-looking lady in gold-rimmed spectacles, short 


skirts, serviceable brown boots and a mushroom hat 

I know who you are,” said she; “‘you’re Mr. Temple 
I'm Betty De Would you like to take me on 
Jetty is busy this morning making the acquaint- 


smond's aunt 
the river? 
ance of her stepfather.’ 

I see,"’ said Temple. ‘‘I shall be delighted to take you 


You don’t ask questions, An excel- 

(n acquired characteristic, I assure you.” 

Then you won't be able to transmit it to vour children 
That's a pity Howeve r, since you don’t ask I'll tell you 
I 
‘ 


‘he old man has persistently concealed his real nature from 


Betty. You'd think it was impossible, living in the same 
house these vear Last night she found him out. She’ 
is charmed with tl discovery as a hg rl child with a doll 
that ope and shut eve or a young man with the 
nonentity he calls his ideal. Come along.’ 

I do not need cheering,’ said the young man And I 
lon't want vou to tell me things you'd rather not, On the 


! » to tell you all about 
ourself. M dear there is 
passion for confidences is my 
really to indulge that that I asked you 
to come on the river with me 
aid Temple as they reached the landing 
tage that pe rhaps you had asked me to console me f 
ur niece this morning.’ 

hank you kindly Miss Desmond stepped lightly 
into the boat I rather like compliments, especially when 

solidly built —like myself. I gather that you've 


voung man, 


nothing I enjov more: the 











Deen proposing to my niece 
I didn’t mean to,”’ said Temple, pulling a racing stroke 
in | agitation 


Gently, gently! The Diamond Sculls aren’t at siake 





She led u on, you mean?” 

Are you trying to make me angry? It's a dangerous 

er Can vou swim?” 

Like porpoise But of course I misunderstand 
people if won't explain themselves. You needn't 
tremble like that I'll be gentle with you.” 

Well, then,” said Templk and the tale began. By 
the time it was ended the boat was at a standstill in the 


little backwater below the prettiest of the sluices. 


Well,” said Miss Desmond, dipping her hand in the 


water what a stream this is, to be sure! - Well, your 
means are satisfactory and you seem to me to have behaved 
quite beautifully. 1 don’t think I ever heard of such 


profoundly correct conduct. 
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said Temple, ‘I’m 


“If I've made myself out a prig,’’ 
sorry. I could tell you lots of things.’ 

‘*Please spare me! Why are people always so fright- 
fully ashamed of having behaved like decent human 
beings? I esteem you immensely.” 

‘*T’d rather you liked me.” 

‘*Well, sol do. But I like lots of people I don't esteem. 
If I'd married any one it would probably have been some 
one like that. But for Betty it’s different. I shouldn't 
have needed to esteem my own husband. But I 
esteem hers.” 

**Advise me,”’ 
present. What can I do?” 

‘*What most of us have to do—when we want anything 
worth wanting. Wait. We're going home the day after 
If you turn up at Long Barton about the 
middle of September you might down for the 
Harvest Festival vearly That's 
what I should do.” 

‘*Must I wait so long as that?"’ he asked. Why? 

‘Let me whisper in your ear,” said Miss Desmond, loud 
above the chatter of the weir. ‘*Long Barton is ve ry dull! 
Now let’s go back.” 


must 


said he. ‘“‘She doesn’t care for me at 


to-morrow. 
come 


it’s the excitement. 


‘Now that,” said the Reverend Cecil that evening to his 
‘that is the kind of youth I should wish to 
see my Lizzie select for her helpmate.” 

‘“Well,”” said Miss Desmond, “if you keep that wish 
strictly to yourself, | should think it had a better chance 
than most wishes of being gratified.’ 


sister-in-law 


XXViIl—THE PINK SILK STORY 

‘ee CALL on the concierge at Betty’s old address and 

to ask for news of her had come to seem to Vernon the 

unbroken habit of a lifetime. To his deep surprise and 
increasing disquietude, no answer came. 

Watch for the postman. Look at Betty's portrait. 
Call on the concierge He had been used to dislike the 
employment of dirty instruments.) Call on the florist. 

rhere was a decency in things, even if all one’s being were 
contemptibly parched for the sight of another woman 
Call and inquire for the poor jasmine lady. Studio 
think of Betty—look at her portrait— pretend to 
Meals at fairly correct intervals. Call on the 
Look at the portrait Such 
incidents of Vernon's life 

Then came the morning when the demurely 
assuring him of her devotion to his interests, offered to 
post a letter. No bribe and he shameless in his 
offers--could wring more than that from her. And even 
the posting of the letter sum that the w 

huckled over through all the days during which the letter 
lay in her locked drawer, under Lady St. Craye’s 
note and the divers tokens of ‘‘ce monsieur’ 
the intrigue whatever the intrigue might be 


were not what interested 


1 
WOrK 
concie! 


were the recurrent 


again. 
was 
cost a oman 
, 
DdDank- 


interest in 


its details 


Vernon went home, pulled the table into the iddle of 
the bare studio, and wrote. This letter wrote itself without 
‘evision. 

“Why did you go away?” it said Where are yu 
Where can I see you? What has happened? Have 
your people found out? 

‘‘T want to have no lies or deceit any more between us 





I must tell you the truth I have never been engaged to 
any one. But you would not let me see yo ithout that 
o I let you think it. Will you forg é Can you 
For lving to you? If you can't v that nothing 
matters at all. But if you can forgive me~ then I sha 


let myself hope for impossible things 

‘Dear, whether it’s all to end here or not, let me writ 
this once without thinking of anything but you and me I 
have written to your father asking his permiss 
you to marry me. t I love 
; 


iove you, love \ uu 


ion to as 
To you I want to say tha 
and I have never loved any 
That's part of my punishment for--I don’t know 
Playing with fire, I suppose. Dear 

Ever since I met you at Long Barton”’ 
What about Miss Van Tromp? Nothing, nothing, nothing 
I’ve not thought of anything but you. I want you for 
my very own. There is no one like you, my love, my 


vou 
one else 
what 
‘ xactly. can you 


love me? Pause 








Princess. 


“You'll write tome. Even if you don’t care a little bit 


you'll write. Dear, I hardly dare hope that you care, but 
| daren’t fear that you don’t. I shall count the minutes 


till I get your answer. I feel like a schoolboy 

“Dear, it’s my very heart I’m sending: you here. If I 
didn’t love you love you, love you, I could write a better 
letter, tell you better how I love you. Write now. You 
will write? 

Did some one tell you something or write you something 
that made you go away? It’s not true, 
Nothing’s true, but that I want you as I've 
anything. Let me see tell 


e 
been telling lies. 


4 


whatever it is 
never 
wanted 
I'll explain everything 


you. Let m you. 
‘ if any one ha 

If you don’t care enough to write, I don’t care enough 

to go on living. Oh, my dear Dear, all the words and 
phrases have been used up before! There’s nothing new to 
1y, [know. But what's in my heart for you —that’s new, 

















that’s all that matters —that and what your heart might her thick, blond hai 
hold for me. Does it? Tell me. If I can’t have your me my stockings — and tell 
love, | can’t bear my life. And I won't. You'll think this They were under my 
letter isn’t like me. It isn’t, 1 know. But 1 can’t help it was told the one I we 
Il am a new man: and you have made me Dear—can't thrown it down on the 
you love the man you've made Write, write, write! inderneat! 
**Yours—as | never thought I could be any . My wckings 
Eusta \ ‘‘No—my letters 
from Hit | a wee 
“Tt’s too long,” he said, ‘‘most inartistic, | won't don't love hin 
rewrite it. Contemptible ass! If she cares wor “They alwa i 
matter. If she doesn’t it won't matter eithe into the basir We 
nd that was the letter that lay in the locked drawer And he wants ‘ 
for a week. And through that week the watching fe t raged to | iv St. Cra 
postman Went on— went on And the inquire mechan- martre, that that woman 
ically. mean—it was a lie. I've 
It wa yn the fifth day that he met Mimi Chantal ne I car inderstand a 
prettiest model on the left bank through splashings 
Is Monsieur by chance painting the great picture which My friend t} 
shall put him between Rembrandt and Velasquez and ent home to her f r 
Caran d’Ache on the last day?’ rant. Oh h r i 
lam painting nothing,”’ said \ and he says he won't 
“Then Monsieur had better begin to paint that c/ traight off to him 
ru to-day It isn't often that he pret- Hand me that green 
tiest model in P: free to sit at a moment’s notice did you think I'd under 





B — said Ve idea 
for a picture even 
There is always something that lacks! 
have ideas, me 
rell me some of them,”’ said Vernor 
Hereisone! I have the idea that artist 
have no eves. How they pose me ever as 


Eté or La S 
Suzanne with her 
they knew better than I do how a w 
herself herself 
nurses a duck, or defends herself!’ 


Your idea is probably correct 


eternal old men! 


holds or sits 


up 





ource or Leda, or that clumsy 


As 


I under- 


stand you to propose that I should paint a 


The Blind Artist 


T 
le. | 


picture called 

Don’t do the imbec 
subject Me—not posed; 
Is it not that it is then that I 
most pretty, the 

It certainly 
pose that I shou 
n the rest ?”’ 

Perfect 
you W ant 
tricks to make people 


rest. 


most chic? 
aid he 


daInt you 


} 
ud } 


as 


ly,”’ she interrupted 
a contrast 
say: ‘What 
mean ? 
‘1 don’t, thank you,” he |] 
Paint that white-drowned g 
rstove. 


hangs behind your 

















propose 


oO 


And 





me as | am in the 
am the 


And you pro- 


you appear 


r one of those little 


joes 


t 


woking at each other he air 
elicitating herself that id. Me 

ill ha th ur of wit 
hat I am ali Or n ie it he 
Ri als 

Or The R d Vernon, a e int 
ested yh, we I'll make a sketch 

Aun ike ip, W ike up! Bett 
white-faced and determined, was pulling 
mack the curtain with fingers that 
would not trembk 

‘Shut the door and spare m lushe 
said her aunt What's up now Wi 

nly just six 

I can't help it iid Betty yu'y 

id all the ht to sleep in. I haven't 
want you to get up and dress and come 
Paris with me by the « y train.’ 

Sit down,” said the aunt No, not or 
the bed. I hate that In this chair Now 
remember that we all parted last night ir 
the best of spirits, and that as far as I know 


nothing has happened since.” 


«d 





Oh, no nothing, of course!”’ said 
Betty. 
Don't be ironical said Miss Desmond On the Farther Arm of the Chair Sat, Laughing Also, a Very Pretty Young Woman 
at six in the morning it’s positively im- 
oral. Tell me all—let me hear the sac et story of Why, that I hat him | 
yur life.”’ You do, do 
Very well,” said Betty, “if you're onl ing to gib Yes, alwa ilways! And | But I 
I'll go alone. Or I'll get Mr. Temple to take won't go and leave Bobbie to think I r 
**To see the other man? That we? Oo I must tell fir 
**Who said anything about must do as you like ! But | 
‘You did, the moment you came in. Cor child: sit t’sap {her au ind Is} 
down and tell me. I'm not unsympathet I'm or prepa t 
very, very sleep) And I think everythir I tt mmn't oper I i I 
ranged. I was dreaming of orange blossoms forty-tive 
Voice that Breathed And the most beautiful t It not the 7: 45 tha is caugh eve th 
And silver fish-knives, and salt-cellars a case 10:15, because Temple was, natura ed. When } 
purple velvet.” had been roused, and had dressed and come out to them, 
‘It’s not a joke,”’ said Betty. Miss Desmond turned and positively fled before the ga She 
‘‘So I more and more perceive, now that I’m really radiance of his face. 


waking up,” 





said the aunt, sitting up and throwing back 

















“This is dear and 
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ne I'll get ip now (; 
g hat said | doing a ! Ss 
the nigh ca And 
irawel i 





M 1 ‘ } 
i i rhe me ‘ 
} \! 

at rhe i ‘i 

id me about —1 St. Cra l 

id a ter 

VW 

ra i aid M i) 

‘ 

if I nset! i ure iu 
»b Here 

e without and I'm ¢ . 
petticoat Thank vou it t 
ind I 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
© Pretty low — High finance 

¢@ Now tur 
© The only sure things are 


pened 


ea around spelis victory 


those that have already hap- 


of freckles never make hay while 


1 to think it is better to be well- 





@ The; mist stands he tree of prosperity and 
growls when the fruit falls on his head 
€ The cl ho ha » get out of a warm bed on a cold 


hlv imbued with the idea that 


The Biter Stung 


iyi able ¢ en and captain of industry, the late 


Charles T. Yerl ld certain gentlemen of Chicago 
and New Yorka iarge gold brick knowa as the Union 
Fraction Compar of ( i He then departed for 
London lwhen the } ha of the gold brick had got 
off the elat te 1 wrappings he was busily engaged 
in ‘devel he I f the English metropolis. 
When t atte hon cahed to the quality of the brick, 
he made re i ib he woeful 1 management of his 
old properti« that did not reflect pleasantl upon the 
capacity of the prese owners of the brick. However that 
IT 4 ty Mr Ye i I ai tw it plunde i } aft t 
during thi ‘ iC ‘ ea » he pital art? eum 
and other it 

It seems that about half of this plunder cons f bond 
of one of the underlying properties in the same Union Trac 
tion, which corporat n has quite effectuall been put ou I 
busine b the recer deci f the Supreme Court 


What th e bor ad ire W rthi 
n Yerkes himself could tell 





eve 
pentiemar however, has gone where he doest need ther 
Meantime, it is hard on the hospitals and art museun 
But it must be nsoling to the holders of the gold brick 


Mr. Jerome on the Brink 


sing arene HALL must have found District Attorney 
. Jerome Delta Upsilon speect ery soothing (ne 


eit pene 








Vi more { ‘ ‘ na ¢ pe Ww De nece 4 ( 
complete the ‘ 

The lif nsurance dist Tes ¢ ked a profound sense 
of outrage Nott Loverco! at 

tle thir “ay M \ all 
Vhich i ru 1 te } 

political friends, he would ent t the 
people looked to the Distriet Attorney to punish the men 
who had so vros ] betraved their trusts as a small and 
poor offender similarly guilty would be punished. Mr 


ij 
Jerome's attitude, during his own campaign, was that we 


we must proce ed cautiously, 


Nobody 


must Wait forall the evidence 


we must not be stampeded lr} Was 


acce pte ad 
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raised the unfair parallel that a determination not to be 
stam peded is always the refuge of a public servant bent upon 
avoiding his duty. The evidence is now in. Mr. Jerome 
declares that it does not warrant indictments. To the lay 
mind his reasoning is very far from conclusive. So eminent 
a legal authority as Judge Parker has asserted that it is 
sufficient to indict and convict. Judge O’Sullivan’s in- 
structions to the grand jury leave no doubt as to his opinion 
that the District Attorney should present the cases for 
indictment. Other men of good legal attainments have 
taken issue with the District Attorney’s construction of 
the law 

Considering the publie’s deep feeling of outrage, could 
Mr. Jerome, on a sober second thought, imagine a situation 
which was more certain to provoke criticism? But when 
the criticism comes he spouts intemperate language and 
pictures the country in a fit of hysterics. When a public 
servant gets in that frame of mind where he regards dis- 
approval of himself as a sign of hysteria he is paying out the 


suicidal rope. We hope Mr. Jerome will think better of it. 


When the Yellow Dog Barks 


B' )URBONISM isa curious, but pretty constant, trait of 
) the human mind. It consists, finally, in an impreg- 
nable faith that the heavens and earth were created in order 
that a certain condition, which we personally find agreeable, 
might flourish. Life insurance is liberally flavored with it. 
Trustees under whose régime all the rottenness that we 
now know about was practiced not only continue to hold 
their offices, but calmly appear before a legislative com- 
mittee to argue against bills designed to protect policy- 
holders. Moreover, they use the agency force of the 
company and the policy holders’ money to get proxies to 
reélect themselves. Merely to state the fact ought to over- 
whelm it with ridicule. Such a trustee should say to the 
Legislature: ‘‘ lappear before youas the representative ofa 
body of policyholders whom I have betrayed to the grafters 
for a long time, and although your first care ought to be to 
protect them from me, nevertheless in their name I urge”’ 

and so on. He should say to the policy holder: f you 
want to know what | have done for you in the past, read 
the Armstrong re port; still, I think it right to charge you 
up with the expense of seeking proxies for my reélection.”’ 
Of course he doesn’t say anything of the kind, because, as a 
matter of fact, no such disturbing ideas enter his steadfast 
mind. He is quite confident that, in the terms of to-day, he 
is the State — being duly anointed with respectability. To 
ask what good his respectability did the looted poliey- 
holders would, apparently, be as much beside the question 
as to inquire what benefit Louis’ impoverished subjects 
derived from his celestial title. 

Mr. Andrew Hamilton, not repudiating the appeilation 
of ‘ vell Ww dog”’ for himself, retorts with the epithet of 

curs” for the who turned upon 
him, and argues for the superior virtues of his own breed. 
We think this canine difference, if there is a difference, 
might fittingly be compounded I] 


trustees, have since 


in the same sausage mill 


‘Nothing to Conceal” 


JUBLICITY of accounts is a favorite remedy for cor- 
poration ills. The President has always been trong 
strict limitations of its use 


in its advocacy. The fulness, 
however, are well illustrated by the recently published 
annual re port of the United States Steel Corporation. At 
the beginning, the Steel Trust took advanced ground in 
this respect. Its annual reports are much the fullest and 
nost explicit of any big industrial. Each one fills a rather 
bulky pamphlet, setting forth, with all reasonable partic- 


owned by the 
Yet who but an « xpert, 


ly derive 


ularity, every item of property corporation 


and the results of its operatic 





ing these elaborate sta 
ble infor ion from then rhe only 


‘ | labiel 
init that the ordin: inderstand is that 


ics, could possi! 


tatement 





Vsmailiny 





, and he alre: knows from the 


price ¢ 1 his 
s shaped by people with “‘inside’’ knowledge, 
or decreasing. 


earnings vere increasing 








This is not at all the f of the report. It is because it 
deals in terms and gives the results of operations of which 
the non-expert public is ignorant As a basis for determin- 
ng the value of stock, the common man might as well take 
a page of Greek traged) Railroad reports are essentially 
lifferent, because they describe a much simpler function, 
deal in terms that are quite generally understood, and there 


a broad basi Any one who can derive 
report 


for comparisons 





industrial's”’ 


He 


eally valuable information from an ‘ 
bother abou 


a handsome salary. 


need not small investments. can ge 





A May-Day Topic 


N TH E spring strikes occur 


would discover a wa\ 


Formerly it was supposed 
that social science to prevent or 
avoid them. Nobody supposesthat now 
that they are a result of natural law, a spontaneous and irre- 
sistible response to the genial quickening of the earth and 
rhe trees put forth voung leaves, 


It is understood 


the starting of the sap 
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the bushes sprout, and there are street riots in Chicago and 
other places. 

This is not a consideration of the labor question. There 
is no use in considering that, for nothing can be done about 
it. It is merely a contemplation of one of its phases, as a 
man gazes at the tide, feels the rain, or opens his senses to 
the fact of any other of the immutable conditions of his life. 
No doubt there will always be the employer who insists pas- 
sionately that the unions must be completely extirpated 
preferably by Gatling guns, although muskets will be 
accepted —and the employee who stands firmly upon his 
right to beat up whoever gets in the way of his strike 

The public generally accepts the inevitableness of this, as 
its attitude shows. It is, however, exceedingly inconven- 
ient to that eighty or ninety per cent. of the public that has 
nothing directly to do with either side of the case, but which 
does eighty or ninety per cent. of the suffering. It does 
seem that, accepting the strike as a fixed condition, some- 
thing might be done to make it less painful to the great 
non-combatant mass. To that worthy end it is suggested 
that every large industrial centre should provide itself with 
a sort of Indian reservation, twenty miles or so beyond the 
corporate limits, where the combatants could be segregated 
and fight the thing out without ruining the business and 
jeoparding the limbs of the non-combatants. The plan 
should, of course, include spectators’ benches where the 
inevitable innocent bystander could do his bystanding and 
get his head broken in comfort. 


Deep-Rooted Graft 
N' 'T long ago some good Ohio bankers were called upon 


to explain why they had been paying graft to a cus- 
todian of public funds. They explained it promptly and 
lucidly. If these public funds were locked up in the treasury 
and withdrawn from business the local supply of circu- 
lating medium would thereby be curtailed, interest rates 
would rise, an injurious stringency might result. To: pre- 
vent this they induced the treasurer to deposit the money 
in the put it in The use of 
the money Was worth son ething to the banks so the \ 
paid the treasurer for its use! This explanation would 
have been entirely satisfactory if the money had belonged 
to the treasurer personally, instead of to the publie. 
Arrangements of this kind are very common, both 
bankers and treasurers hate to admit the plain fact that 
there is no moral difference between pocketing the interest 
on public money and pocketing the principal. The 
dent is worth mentioning just now as a little illustration of 
the pre of graft. 

In spite of the great shaking-up that has come with the 
life-insurance exposures, the very biggest and worst graft 
in American business life not only flourishes unchecked, 
a matter of course, as some- 
really This 
the dealing in stock of a corporation by the directors 
If the directors are bringing out plans that 


banks, which circulation 


and 


inCci- 


valence and tenacity 


but it is still taken actually as 


thing that not only will be but ought to be 
grait is 


and officer 


will improve the position of the company, they go into th 
market and buy its stock buying it from other holde 
who elected them, whose trustees they are, but who do not 





know of the improvement that is on the This is so 
common that it is almost universal. Very often, if some- 
thing bad is coming, the forewarned directors sell Ir 


they are simply 
as trustees for their own interests and against the 
of those for whom the hold the trust. Nobody SavVs an\ 
thing about it, and the opinion of high finance approve 

The truth is that being honest, when it m 


1d there 


either case grafting using their position 


interests 


eans missing a 








profit a Is no penitentiary sentence attached, is an 
acquired taste with these fellows. 


Some Race Problems 
trick on General J 


Warren 


from 


ZVATE has played a mean 
Keifer. The General, as a member of Congress 
the Springfield, Ohio, district, is author of a bill which pro 





poses to cut down the representation in Congress of those 
which have disfranchised most of their 
The proposal is: either let the negro vote, 
as the Fourteenth Amendment to the Constitution intended 
that he should, or cease sending men to the House of Repre 


Southern States 


negro Ciizens 


ntatives and electoral college whose title to sit in those 
hodios is based on negro population. As a means to help 


the blacks or to punish their oppressors, the measure was 


sure of a considerable mpathy inthe North. But just as 
the General was in the midst of his campaign for it, an 






mportant number of bis own constituents, in his own home 
city, set about enthusiastically to mob the black popula- 
1 their dwellings, and, in 
xistence for negro citizens 


) | . 
look like a just 


out of town, hn 
of «¢ 


disfranchiseme 


them 
general, create a condition 
which would make 
and 

This is the 
existing far away from home it 


tion, drive 





mere nt 


VO) 


uS State 





As a condition 
and 


two 


race prejudice 


could be 


trouble with 
discussed 
But about 


disposed of with enlightened certainty 
h men of a different 


times out of three, when there are enoug 
color on anything like a competitive footing, it comes home. 
Then it is more complicated 
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iia ails Genius in Its Easy Slippers 


machine that 


f  oeetts By WILLIAM ARMSTRONG 


mann, the youngest 
of her three childret 
that Madame Schu- 
mann-Heink has at 
her home in Ludlow, 
i near Yonkers. That 
afternoon the machine 
had arrived, and the 


singer, Who was sailing 



































p next morning tofill her 
present engagements 
abroad, was trying to 
divert three young mit 
} It is one of those pe naltic 3, f 
saying good-by, that women with fami at | 
lies pay for their greatness \ 
Ceorge Washington, the littlest one 
: of the lot of nine that Madame mothers, 
and the only one born in America, is a © the " 
natural comedian; some day he will Wher 
make a career of his own. When the ess | ‘ 
new machine played a cake-walk, all ‘ » i 
went well; while he was stepping it off, Madame Not i 
to-morrow seemed a year ahead of him ru I'he i 
i But in a misguided moment some one —— ; ping of bundles ond 
put in a disk that reproduced the voice ind having it 
of his mother. It was Ah, my Son! —the noted air fron personal fe vas there along th t 
The Prophet —that provoked the disaster. Even at or ’ — = It may have been tl 
nary times its sad reproach, the vain appeal of a mothe: siderably | t he pa ‘ 
love to the son who has disowned her, is unsettling enough Madame N ea, flushed from much he 
but when your mother is about to leave you to bear your Going ba I found the driver mending the carriag buttoning of buttor d the litth 
burden of six years alone, it is not short of heart-breaking with a piece of Vv e that Grieg eook had given hi the lined u i row 
George Washington sat down on a chair, crossed his | While he went or th | I \ ed the | } ate } } ‘ 
with the air of a m: and, like a man, tried to bear it spring violets, the silvery birches and the sombre } tre their jovful hearts that sl} red | 
But the rich contralto voice that continued to appeal 1 lake showing white between them—the Norway that — this magical gift of new frocks a 
Ah, my son! Ah, my son!" was too much for him He Grieg puts into his musi father wn plar 
sat up very straight, but as near to his mother as he could As I turned toward the half patched-up vehicle, a litth In the haste of excitement 
get without giving way to the weakness of resting his head = man, with piercing, dark eves, flow hite hair and — been put or 
on her shoulder, and looked straight ahead of him gnomelike figure, dr ed all ray, With a grav, broad Look; everything fits! iMa 
The disk kept on revolving, and the air drew out it t ed hat, came o rol 1 } hol I \ ‘ } 
lugubrious length. Presently a tear stole down George eard in his hand. It was Grieg to tl 
little flushed cheek, and others soon followed it A choked “Don't youkr he began irrital Don't voukr 
sob in his throat caught the quick ear of the mother \s that I neve ee a ! he morning Howe ild L wor Love and Celebrit 
she turned he threw himself on her breast — all the bed if I did Didn't vour driver see the sign on my gate-post 
times when she would not be there to pat his head and tuck He iw nothing, not eve the road I answered = THE disagreeable pe ! t } 
him in swept over him in that instant. The two othe: Look at the carriage! The driver, bright purple in the pul ret i he 
children crept closer to her. Madame Schumann-Heink face, was still struggling with it the exam Madame M 
face had grown very white; its muscles were set Norway doesn't seem to welcome me, does it married life ma 
‘I must go,”’ I said, ‘‘or I shall be worse than George “It doe he said, taking my hand, his face sudden! More tha 
Washington.” breaking into a smil Come it And I spent e of donna ! he 
‘Don’t say good-by,”’ she whispered She knew that the most interesting hours int life one 
things were bad enough as it was, without any leave-taking As we talked over the matte ad | me Her | M ef 
to heighten them. I learned, to n hame, that forty editions of his mu vhile I wa } he | 
As I crept by the music-room door into the night [heard had been pirated in America, lack of international coy me 
the strains of a cake-walk inviting the legs of George right n injustice late ( ect having made ot} he reter 
Washington, but those legs hung limp and dejected across ch, only to leave hima x ry i! But ( enothou t the! ni i 
the lap of his mother. The moment was one of those for to that or the injury done hit n he i Come it he 
which the singer paid a price that, perhaps, tinds no cor He remembered only the strong appreciation that Amer I 
pensation in art can music-lovers had given hi: and was unwil 
ha ul ! I " | Norwa rt I 
Grieg'’s Hospitality 
Madame Nordica’s Was t l t 
4 DVARD GRIEG, the great composer, lives a long wa fifty ye 
4 over the mountains from Bergen in Norway, the pats \ had invited me to spend a day at Ar 
country that he loves too well to leave Three times the 4 her country-place We had explored the gr t ! I 
driver lost his way in getting me there, and on the wor he had been photographed } had ept the fall Melba, ¢ 
part of the road a Berlin artist-friend, whose easel was set leaves from under the rose-bushes, and a | f th I 
up near the highway, had said: ‘It is only eleven o \. nes from under the tree for a te autur I her 
you had better turn back: Grieg never receives at yrie he decided to do some shopping: if ther e st \ ‘ | 
until four in the afternoon.” ious Americans than she they ha i ‘ Ar 
But I am not supposed to know that,"’ I answered in the background Ye 
My time is short, and after this much of a jolt I shall keep The big automobile tt the enu ind 
on until I find him.”’ presently through the } 
At last we got to the place, shini hite | een 4} t e ext itil I he I I 
ilver-green of the birches The « iL \ | 1 ( I but VI es mit Ma N t 
for 2 bolt had been lost in the last tony struggie, and until hance in Paris, or London, or riat i he ! l Sa 
{ it could be tixed we were stranded illowed me to attend her or ic] ' he I } 
Mr. Grieg is not in; he has walked down toward _ periences had always | ed v: ‘ h to be set I 
Bergen,’’ was the greeting we got from the maid, who added exceptions \ 
that he would go again the next morning, and the on There ares f then he said this time, as pped = | 
following; she did not know his objectiy now or it in front of piles of little girls’ dress he biggest shop 
the future the place They're the gardener looke 
That Grieg was not equal to walking to Bergen I ver I recalled a sight of them that morning, standing allina da 
well knew. The artist's advice had evidently been good. | row, and so briefly apart from each other in birthdays that, He saw her, after more I 
She took a line from me for the composer, regretting that | viewed from the tallest end of the line, they tapered off that made the i 





had come all the way from New York only to miss him like a lesson in perspective 
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A big canvas stood on the easel, a stool in 
front of it. The table was in the middle of 
the room, a yellow embroidered cloth on it. 
There was food on the cloth —little breads, 
pretty cakes and strawberries and cherries, 
and wine in tall, topaz-colored glasses. 

Vernon sat in his big chair. Betty could 
see his profile. He sat there, laughing. On 
the farther arm of the chair sat, laughing 
also, a very pretty young woman. Her 
black hair was piled high on her head and 
fastened with a jeweled pin. The sunlight 
played in the jewels. She wore a pink silk 
garment. She held cherries in her hand. 

‘V'la, cheri!”’ she said, and put one of the 
twin cherries in her mouth; then she leaned 
over him laughing, and Vernon reached his 
head forward to take in his mouth the 
second cherry that dangled below her chin. 

Be tty bange d the door. 

“Come away!” she said to Miss Des- 
mond. And she, who had seen, too, the 
pink picture, came away, holding Betty’s 
arm tight. 

‘I wonder,” she said as they reached the 
bottom of thestaircase —‘‘I wonder he didn’t 
come after us to—to—try to explain.” 

“‘] locked the door,” said Betty. ‘Don't 
speak to me, please.”’ 

They were in the train before either broke 
silence Betty’s face was white and she 
looked old — thirty almost,her aunt thought. 

It was Miss Desmond who spoke. 

‘Betty,’ she said, ‘‘ 1 know how you feel. 
But you re very young. I think I ought to 
ay that that girl F 

‘Don't !” said Betty. 

I mean what we saw doesn’t ne cessarily 

ean that he doesn’t love you.” 

Perhaps not,’ said Betty, fierce as a 
vhite flame. ‘‘Anyhow, it means that / 
don't love / Pes 

Miss Desmond's tact, worn by three days 
of anxiety and agitation, broke suddenly, 
atid she said what she re gretted for some 
months 

Oh, you don't love him now? Well, the 
other man will console you.”’ 

I hate you,"’ said Betty, ‘‘and I hate 
him; and I hope I shall never see a man 
again as long as I live! 


XX Vill —‘‘AND SO—-"’ 
{i ¥ E banging of his door, the locking of it, 
annoyed Vernon, yet interested him but 

little. One’s acquaintances have such queer 
notions of humor. He had the excuse 
and by good fuck the rope to explore his 
celebrated roofs. Mimi was more agitated 
than he, so he dismissed her for the day with 
many compliments and a bunch of roses, 
and spent what was left of the light in paint- 
ingina background to the sketch of Betty 
the warren as his sketch-book helped him to 
Perhaps he and she would go 
there together some day 

The next morning brought him a letter. 
He kissed it before he opened it. 

At last,”’ hesaid. ‘Oh, this minute was 

worth waiting for!” 

He opened the envel pe with a smile of 

umph and something betterthan triumph 


and read 


remember it 


I hope that nothing in my manner 
is led you to expect any other answer 
han the one I must give. That answer 
Although thanking 
ou sincerely for vour flattering offer, | 
am obliged to say that I have never 
thought of you except as a friend. | 
vas extremely surprised by your letter. 
] hope I have not been in any way to 
tame. With every wish for vour hap- 
piness, and regrets that this should 
have happened, 
1 am, vours faithfully, 
Eu BETH Desvont 


or course, 


He read the letter, re-read it, raised his 
hen he took two turns across 
the studio, shrugged his shoulders impa- 


ntly, lit a match and watched the letter 


Next day he went to Spain. A bunch of 
roses bigger and redder than any roses he 
to Lady St. Craye 





had ever sent her came 
vith his card 
She, too, shrugged her shoulders, bit her 
p and —arranged the roses in water. 
It was May again when Vernon found 
himself once more sitting at one of the little 
tables in front of the Café de la Paix. 
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Summer Suits 


Made to $ . New York 
Order to Styles 


i 


Over 400,000 discriminating women, many of whom were » 
difficult to fit that they could not be suited elsewhere, have 
found in our mail-order sys 
tem a solution of all their 
dressmaking troubles 


we guUarantes 

to fit you and give you 
tire satisfaction or refund 
your muney 
’ I 


SHIRT -WAIST SUITS, 

$6.00 to $20 
TAILOR-MADE SUITs, 

$7.50 to $25 
SILK SUITs, 

$9.75 to $25 
WASH SUITS, 

$4.00 to $15 
SEPARATE SKIRTS, 

$3.50 to $15 
SILK COATS, 

$9.75 to $20 
RAIN COATS, 

$8.00 to $20 
JACKETS and COATS, 

$5.75 to $15 





WE MAKE ALL THESE GARMENTS TO ORDER ONLY 


We prepay express charges on these gurments to any part of 
the U. S., which means a big aneng to you. 


We Send Free [ty any part of: 


Fashions, 


300k of New York 


Write for them to-day; you will get them by return mail 
NATIONAL CLOAK & SUIT CO. 
119 and 121 West 23d St., New York City 
Mail Orders Only No Agents or Branches Est. 18 Years 








why don’t you 
insist on having 
Superba Cravats 
and get the most 
value 
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‘Sit here long « 





mine lady —and t 
and wonderful 
; 


Jove 


He rose and 1 


t 


set chairs and tal 


THE 





nough, he said, and you 
i have ever Known or ever 
ar it was the jas 


hat girl -on the same on 


day This year it’s—by 


noved among the closel) 


les to the pave 


gentlemanly-looking lady in short sl 
stood awaiting hin 


‘How are you: 


you didn't see me, 


ae 
I do like to 


you —or "he g 


where his vermou 
The impertir 


improper to sit ou 





indeed May I walk with 
need back at the table 

ith stood untasted 

rence of it!  Frightfully 


tside cafés! Yes, I'll ! 


you with the greatest pleasure Cotiee, 


please 


Tr . . \ ‘ i ’ 
it's ages since I saw y ’ he said a 


ably, “not since 
Since I Calle 


d on you at your h 


How frightened you were! 


Not for long, 
her with the ey« 
one who was not 

ater nas Fun 0 


ondon and you 


* he answered, lool 
she loved, the eye ome 
Vernot ‘Ah, me, a lot of 


ce we had that good 


1 wouldn't let me 1 


Ww 
You rememb« ‘ I wanted to call on \ 
I 
n 


ght let me now 


1 will,’ she si 
zon Street Yo 


‘ 
t 
color a bit Nor your nature, I supp: 


Yet something a 


uid. ‘* Ninety 


ven, ( 
eha 


ir eyes have 


bout you’s changed. ¢ 


over Betty yet?” 


“Quite, thank 
‘But last time w 
agreed that I hac 

Wrong lead, 


cs,” he said tra 


e met, you reme ‘ 
1 no intention 


dog *‘and besides, hol dall th tru 


hea ® ing, queen; 
of caetins suit.” 
‘Expound, I ir 


‘Aces equal gen 


information. lk 
equal Betty and 


There was an 


and ace, knave eand queet 


n plore 
ral definite and decisive 
ing and queen of heart 
the other man.” 

other man, th 


There always is, isn’t there? Knave 


your honored s« 


if. Queen—where is the 


queen, by the way the beautiful queen 
with the sad eyes, blind, quite blind to 
everything but the abominable knave 
‘Meaning me?” 
“Tt’s not an unbecoming cap, he 


stirring her cotiee, 


air. Where's the 
“T confess I’m 
The odd trick 
You may as wel 


Yes I play whis 


“and you wear it with an 
queen of your sult 
at a : 

ism And the honors 
1 throw down your hand 
t. Not bridge. Where is 


your queen — Lady St. — what ts it 


‘I haven't see 


“since last June 
impulse, and I hz 
to her 
Remember tt 
“No,” he said, 
“Not the eleve 
day when you w 
rejection Fr 


n her,”’ he said ste adil 
I left Paris on a sudden 
idn’t time to say good-by 


1e date?” 

remembering perfec 
nth, was it That was the 
ould get Betty’s letter of 


“It may have been the eleventh —in fact 


it 1 
“Ah, that’s | 


weiter! And the tenth 


who let you out of yourst idio on the tenth 


l ve often wonder 


I’ve often wondered who locked me in 
It couldn’t have been you, of cours« 

As you say. But I was thers 

It wasn't , 

But it wa I thought you'd guess that 


She got your lette 


into your arms —« 











rand came up ready to fall 
pened the door softly like 
ion —I told herto] 





any heroine of fict LOC 
but no: beheld the pink silk picture and tlec 
the happy shore forever 

*Damn!”’ he said I do beg your par 
don, but re ally ' 

‘Don't waste those really convincing 
damns on ancient history I told her it 
didn’t mean that vou didn’t love her, but 
she said it mear didn’t love at ar 
rate.”’ 

**As you say iid Vernor t ent 
history. But you said ething about 
another man.” 

“Oh, yes—your friend Temple Sa 
‘damn’ again if it’s the shghtest comfort 
you — I've heard worse words.” 

When?” asked Vernon, and he sipped 
his vermouth; ‘‘not straight away ? 


‘Bless me, n 


and she are treme 


Vell? 


o! Months and montt 
We took her home 


, her father and I He 
ndous chums now 


} 


You don't want me to tell you the sweet 


secret tale of their betrothal? He just came 
down —at Christmas it was. She was deco- 


rating the church 


sient gleam of common-sense and sent him 





Her father had a tran- 
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| down to her. 





She laughed and finishe d her coffee 
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‘Isit you?’ ‘Isit you?’ All 
was over! They returned to that rectory 
an engaged couple. They were made for 
each other. Same tastes, same sentiments. 
They love the same things— gardens, scen- 
ery, the simple life, lofty ideals, cathedrals, 
and Walt Whitman.” 
‘** And when are they to be married?” 

“They are married. ‘What are we wait- 
ing for, youandI?’ No, I don’t know which 
of them said it. They were married at 
Faster: Sunday-school children throwing 
cowslips—quite idyllic. All the old ladies 
from the Mothers’ Mutual Twaddle Club 
came and shed fat tears. They presented 
a tea-set: maroon with blue roses—most 
‘igh-class and select.” 

‘*Easter?”’ said Vernon, refusing interest 


to the maroon and blue teacups. ‘‘She | 


” 


must indeed have been fond of me. 

**Not she! 
all do, you know. 
But she’d never have suited you. I've 
never known but two women who would.” 

“Two?” he said. ‘‘ Which?” 

‘Myself for one, saving your ie nee. 
“Tfl'd 
happened to meet you when I was ‘young 
and not bad-looking! It’s only my age that 
keeps you from falling in love with me. The 
other one’s the queen of your suit, poor iady, 
that you sent the haystack of sunflowers to. 
Well—good-by. Come and see me when 
you're in town—Ninety-seven, Curzon 
Street; don’t forget.” 


When Vernon had finished his vermouth 
he strolled along to the street where last 
vear Lady St. Craye had had a flat. 

Yes—-Madame retained still the apart- 
ment. Monsieur would find Madame alone. 

Monsieur found Madame alone~ and 
reading. She laid the book face downward 
on the table and held out the hand he had 
always loved—slender, and loosely made, 
that one felt one could so easily crush in 
one’s own. 

‘How time flies!’ she said, 
you? You look very tired.’ 
‘T am tired,”’ he said. 
Spain, and in Italy, and in Algiers,’ 
“Very fatiguing countries, | understand. 

And what is your best news?” 

**Betty Desmond's married,”’ he said. 

“Yes,” she answered; ‘‘to that nice boy 
Temple, too. I saw itinthe paper. Dread- 
ful, isn't it? Here to-day and gone to- 
morrow!” 

I'll tell vou why she married him,”’ said 
Vi rnon, letting himself down into a chair, 
“if you'd like me to. But perhaps the 
subject has ceased to interest you?’ 

‘*Not at all,” she answered with extreme 
politeness. So he told her. 

‘Yes, I suppose it would be like that. It 
must have annoyed you very much. It’s 
left marks on your face, Eustace. You look 
tired to death.”’ 

“That sort of thing does leave marks.” 

‘That girl taught you some thing, Eus- 
tace; something that’s stuck.’ 

“Itis not impossible, I suppose,” he said, 
and then very carelessly, as one leading the 
talk to lighter things, he added: ‘‘ 1] suppose 

»4 wouldn't care to marry me?”’ 

Candidly,”’ she answered, calling all her 

owers of deception to her aid—‘‘Candidly, 
| don’t think I should.” 

‘] knew it,”’ said Vernon, smiling; ‘‘my 
heart told me so.” 

She,” said Lady St. Crave, ‘‘ was fright- 
ened away from her life’s happiness, as they 
call it, by seeing you rather near to a pin 
silk mode . I suppose you think J shouldn't 
mind such things? 

‘You forget,’ said Vernon demurely; 

such things never happen after one is 
rT arne “d.’ 

‘No,” she said; 
I forgot that.” 

You might as well marry me,”’ he said, 
and the look of youth had come back sud- 
denly, as its way was, to his face. 

| might very much better not.” 

They looked at each other steadily. She 
aw in his eyes a little of what it was that 
Betty had taught him. 

She never knew what he saw in hers, for 
all ina moment he was kneeling beside her, 
his arm across the back of her chair ; his head 
was on her shoulder r, and his face was laid 
against her neck, as the face of a child, tired 

thalong play-day, is laid against the neck 
of its mother. 
Ah, be nice tome! 
tired.” 

Her arm went round his shoulders as the 
mother’s arm goes round the shoulders of 
the child. 


‘How are 


“T have been in 





“of course they don't. 





"hesaid. ‘Iam very 


(THE END) 






“GARLAND” 


She wanted to beinlove. We | 
But you were the first. | 
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Notice the illustration to the right 
which shows The ‘*‘ Garland’? Way 
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because it is made RECIPES Easy to make and 
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The Michigan Stove Company 
Detroit Chicago 
Largest Makers of Stoves and Ranyes in the World 
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i food value three pounc br atin ord In Lew as every oi! cel is fully 
developed and tact They reach your table an absolutely pure food, 
ised by nature to please the palate and 
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‘What an idiot that cabman is!" he 
exclaimed, intensely annoyed at the pros- 
ect of lugging his heavy suit-case to a 
Madison Avenue car and traveling with it to 
Harlem. 

He looked up and down the dimly-lighted 
street; east, an electric-car glided down 
Madison Avenue; west, the lights of 
Fifth Avenue glimmered against the dark 
foliage of the park. He stood a moment, 
angry at the desertion of his cabman, then 
turned and reéntered the dark hall, closing 
the door behind him. 

Up the staircase he felt his way to the 
first landing; and, lighting a match, 
looked for the electric button. 


‘‘Am I crazy or was there no electric 
button in this hall?’’ he thought. The 
match burnt low; he had to drop it. Per- 
plexed, he struck another match and 


opened the door leading into the front room, 
and stood on the threshold a moment, 
looking about him at the linen-shrouded 
furniture and pictures. This front room, 
closed for the summer, he had not before 
entered, but he stepped in now, poking 
about for any possible intruder, lighting 
match after match 

“IT suppose | ought to go over this con- 
founded house inch by inch,”’ he murmured. 
‘What could have possessed me to leave 
the front door ajar this morning?”’ 

For an instant he thought that perhaps 
Mrs. Nolan, the woman who came in the 
morning to make his bed, might have left 
the door open, but he knew that couldn't 
because he always waited for her to 
finish her work and leave before he went out 
So either he must have left the door open, or 
some marauder had visited the 
perhaps at that moment in 
And it was his duty to find out 

“I'd better be about it, too,”” he thought 
savagely, ‘‘or I'll never make my train.” 

He struc k his last match, looke d around, 
and, seeing gas-jets among the clustered 
electric bulbs of the tried to light 
one and succeeded, 

He had left his suit-case in the passage- 
way between the front and rear rooms, and 
now, cautiously, stick in hand, he turned 
toward the dim corridor leading to the 
bedroom pick re was his suit-case, any- 
way! He picked it up and started to push 
open the ans wr of the rear room; but at the 

same time and before he could lay his hand 
on the knob, 
suddenly in a flood of light and 
stood there, dark against the gas-lit glare, a 
pistol waveringly extended in the general 
direction of his head 

Good Heavens! 

dropped his suit-case 


be so, 


house W 


the 


as 


house! 


sconces, 


" he said appalled, and 
with a crash. 


‘W-what are you d-doing ’" She 
controlled her voice and the wavering 
weapon with an effort. ‘‘What are you 
doing in this house?” 

‘Doing? In this house?” he repeats d, 


his eyes protruding in the direction of the 
unsteady pistol-muzzk What are you 
doing in this house? -if you don’t mind 
saying!" 

I--I m-must ask you to put up your 
hands,” she said. “If you move I shall 
certainly s-shoot off this pistol.” 

It will go off, anyway, if you handle it 
like that!” he said, exasperated. ‘‘ What 
do you mean by pointing it at me?” 

‘*T mean to fire it off in a few moments 
if you don’t raise your hands above your 


5 * looked at the pistol; it was new and 
shiny; he looked at the athletic young 
fig gure silhouetted against the brilliant light 

‘Well, if vou make a point of it, of course 
em slowly held up both hands, higher, then 

gher still pon my word!” he breathed 
field up by a woman! And he said 
aloud, bitterly : “No doubt you have 
assistance close at hand.” 

No doubt, he said coolly. What 
have you been packing into that valise ? 

P-packing into Oh, into that 
uit-case That is my suit-case.”’ 

“Of course it is,’’ she said quietly, ‘‘ but 


have you inside it? 
Nothing you or your friends would care 
meanit 

t be the 

torted Please open that 
tow can | if my hands are in the air?”’ 
he expostulated, now intensely interested 
in the novelty of being held up by this 
graceful and vaguely pretty silhouette 

‘You may lower your arms to unpack 
the suit-case,’’ she said 





idge she re- 


suit-case,”’ 


of that,”’ 





April 28, 1906 





the door before him opened | 
a woman ! 
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‘“*T —I had rather not if you are going t 
keep me covered with your pistol 

“Of course I shall keep you cover 
I npack your booty at once! 

“My — what?” 

“Booty.” 

*‘Madam, do you take me for a thief 
Have you, by chance, entered the wron 
house? I-—-I cannot reconcile your voice 
with what I am forced to consider you 
a housebreaker “ 

*‘We will discuss that later. Unpack 
that bag!”’ she insisted 

‘**But—but there is nothing in it except 
samples of marble 

*What!"’ she 
“What did you say Samples of 

“Marble, madam! Georgia marble! 

“Oh! So you are the young man whe 
goes about pretending to peddle Georgia 
marble from sample s! Are you he 
famous marble-man I have heard of.”’ 


exclaimed nervousl\ 


I? Madam, I don’t know what you 
mean!” 

“Come!” she said scornfully; ‘“‘let me 

see the contents of that suit-cas« I lan 


not afraid of you; I am not a bit afraid of 

you. And I shall catch your accomplice, 

too 
Madam! You 


lil 
speak like an hone 


voman! You must have managed to enter 
the wrong house his is number thir 
eight, where I live.”’ 
It is number thirt i h e! 
But I ’ it is numbe tv-elgl 
Mr. Lee’s house,’’ he pefu 





his is some 


Mr. Le« ext door,”’ she said 


} 
dreadful 
s house r 

i} 





Do you not suppose I know my own house 
Beside $, I have been warned ial if i 
plausible young man who pretends he ha 
Georgia marble to sell 

There is a dreadful mistake ome 
where,” he insisted. ‘Please p-p-put up 
your p-pistol and aid me to solve it I ar 


no robber, madam I thought at first that 
you were. I'm living in Mr. Lee's hoi 
No. 38 East Eighty-third Street, and I 
looked carefully at the number over 
door of this house and the number is thirt 
eight, and the Kast Fight y-third 
So I naturally conclude that I am in Mr 
s hor ° 
‘Your arguments and your conclu 
are very plausible,” she said, ‘but 
tunately for me, I have beet 
warned against a young man of your de 
scription. vu are the marbl 
“It's a mistake! <A very dre: 
“Then how did you enter this houss 
‘*T have a key—I mean I found the f 
door unlatched, Please, don’t misunder 
stand me; I know it sounds uncony 
but I really have a key to thirtv-ei 
He atte mpted to reach for h pocket 
and the pistol glittered in his face 
“Won't youlet me proven 
he asked 
“You can’t prove it by showing me a 
key Besides, it’s probably a weapor 
Anyhow, if, as you pretend, 
managed to get into the wrong house, wh 


er the 


street Is 





idful one 





Innocence 





did you bring that suit-case up here? 
It was here It’s mine I left it her 
in this passageway.” 
‘“‘In my house?” she asked incredu 
loush 


In number thirty-eight; that is all I 
know. I'll open the suit-case if you will let 
me I have already described its content 
If.it has samples of marble in it you 
be convinced!”’ 

“It will convince me that it is 


your 


valise But what of that? I know it 
yours already,”’ she said defiantly a 
know, at least, that you are the marble- 
man—if nothing worse! 


‘But malefactors don't go about carry- 
ing samples of Georgia marble,’”’ he pro- 
tested, dropping on one knee under the 
muzzle of her revolver and tugging at the 
straps and buckles. In a second or two he 
threw open the cas and the sight of the 
contents staggered him. Forthere, thrown 
in pell-mell among small square blocks of 
polished marble was a complete kit of 
burglar’s tools, including also a n 
dark lantern and a black-jack 

‘*What-w-w-what on earth is this?’ he 


asSK, a 


stammered. ‘‘These things don’t belong 
tome. Iwon't havethem! I don't want 
them. Who put them into my suit-case 


How the aeuce 

**You are the marble-mar she said with 
a shudder. ‘ Your ‘ known! 
Your wretched accomplice will be caught! 
You are the marble-man—or something 
worse!” 

Kneeling there, aghast, bewildered, he 
passed his hand across his eyes as though to 





crimes are 
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Of all the reasons why the Cadillac is 
the car you should own, the greatest 
is this: Never-failing serviceable- 
ness at a minimum of operating 
expense. Wiether runabout or 


touring car, it is an example of care- 


ful motor building—a car behind 
which stand the name and experience 
of the largest automobile establish- 


ment in the world. Every detail of 
workmanship and material ts wrought 
with thatexactness which accompanies 
superior skili and up-to-date 
equipment Phis 
is why the 
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its dependability and 
conomy of maintenance. 
Whatever your requirements, there’s 
a Cadillac to meet them perfectly. 
The gle-cylinder types are marvels 
of power and endurance; their per- 
formances are yet to be equaled by 
iny other machines of their 
The four-cylinder cars, built upon the 
rugged principles that have 
made the smaller types famous, com- 
bine all that conld desired for 
rvice In design the 1906 
strikingly beautiful; in 
truly works of art. 


class. 


same 
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clear them from some terrible vision. But 


the suit-case was still there with its incrim- | 


inating contents when he looked again. 
‘I am sorry for you,"’ she said trem- 
ulously. ‘‘I —if it were not for the marble 

I would let you go. But you are the 
marble-man!”’ 

‘Yes, and I’m probably a madman, too. 
I don't know what [I am! I[ don’t know 
what is happening to me. I ought to be 
going, that is all I know ——”’ 

**T cannot let you go.” 

‘But IT must! I've got to catch a train.” 

The feebleness of his excuse chilled her 
pity. 

‘T shall not let you go,” she said, resting 
the hand which held the pistol on her hip, 
but keeping him — “T know you 

came to rob my house; I know you are a 
thoroughly depraved young man, but for 
all that I could find it in my heart to let 
yougo if you were not also the marble-man!” 
Vhat on earth is the marble-man?”’ 
he asked, exasperated. 

“I don’t know. I have been earnestly 
warned against him. Probably he is a 
relative of my butler gg 

‘I'm not a relative of anybody's butler!” 

“You say you are not. How do I know? 
I--I will make you an offer. I will give 
you one last chance. If you will return to 
me _the jewels that my butler took 

Good Heavens, madam! Do you 
-_.. take me for a professional burglar?” 

‘** How can Ihelpit ?”’ shesaid indignantly. 
‘Look at your suit-case full of lanterns and 
masks!—full of marble, too!”’ 

Speechless, he stared at the burglar’s kit. 

‘*Tamsorry "Her voice had altered 
again to a tremulous sweetness; “I can’t 
help feeling sorry for you. You do not 
seem to be hardened; your voice and 
manner are not characteristically criminal. 
I —-I can’t see your face very clearly, but 
it does not seem to be a brutally inhuman 
face 

An awful desire to laugh seized Kerns; 
he struggled against it; hysteria lay that 
way; and he covered his face with both 
hands and pinehed himself. 

She probably mistook the action for the 
emotion of shame and despair born of 
bitter grief; perhaps of terror of the law. It 
frightened her a little, but pity dominated. 
She could scarcely endure to do what she 
must do. 

‘Thisis dreadful, dreadful!”’ she faltered. 

“If you only would give me back my 
jewels ‘3 

Sounds, hastily smothered, escaped him. 
She believed them to be groans, and it 
made her slightly faint. 

_ I've simply got to telephone for 
the police,” she said pityingly. ‘‘I must 
ask you to sit down there and wait! —there 
is a chair. Sit there—and please don't 
move, for I—this has unnerved me—I am 
not aceustomed to doing cruel things; and 
if you should move too quickly or attempt 
to run away I feel certain that this pistol 
would explode.” 

‘Are you going to telephone? 

‘Yes, I am.” 

She backed away cautiously, pistol 
menacing him, reached for the receiver, and 
waited for Central. She waited a long 
time before she realized that the telephone 





” he asked. 


as well as the electric light was out of 
commission 
“Did you cut all these wires?” she de- 


manded angrily. 

‘1? What wires?’’ 

She reached out and pressed the electric 
button which should have rung a bell in her 
maid’s bedroom on the top floor. She 
kept her finger on the button for ten min- 
utes. It was useless. 

You laid deliberate plans to rob this 
house,’ she said, her cheeks pink with 
indignation lam not a bit sorry for you 
[ shall not let you go! I shall sit here until 
somebody comes to my assistance if I have 
to sit here for weeks and weeks!” 

If you'd let me telephone to my club 

" he began. 

Your club! You are very plausible. 
You didn’t offer to call up any club until 
you found that the telephone was not 
working!” 

He thought a moment 
you would trust me 
policeman?" 

“Certainly not.” 

“Or go into the front room and open a 
window and summon some _ passer-by?” 

‘How do I know you haven't confed- 
e rates waiting outside’ 4 

‘That's true,” he said seriously. 

There was a silence. Her nerves seemed 
to trouble her, for she began to pace to and 
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editions in five months, because it is, 
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| fro in front of the passageway where he 

comfortably on his chair, arms folded, 
knee dropped over the other 

The light being behind her he could not 

as yet distinguish her features very clearly 


Sal 


Her figure was youthful, slender yet beau 
tifully rounded; her head charmingly in 
contour. He watched her restlessly walk 
ing the floor, small hand clutching the pistol 
resting on her hip 

The ruddy burnished glimmer on the 
edges of her hair he supposed, at first, was 


caused by the strong h ight behind her 
This atrocious!”’ she murmured, 
halting to confront him “*How dared you 


is 


sever every electric connection in my 
house ?”’ 

As she spoke sn stepped backward a 
pace or two, resting herself for a moment 


footboard of the bed —full in 
the gaslight And he saw her face 

For a moment he studied her im- 
mense wave of incredulity swept over him 


against the 


an 


of wild unbelief, slowly changing to the 
astonishment of dawning convictior 

Astounded, silent, he stared at her from 
his shadowy corner; and after a while his 


pulses began to throb and throb and har 






mer, and the clamoring confusion of his 
senses seemed to deafen hin 

She rested a moment or two against the 
footboard of the bed, her big gray eyes 


fixed on his vague and shé 3 form 


‘This won't do,’ * she said 
“*No,” he said, “it won't do.” 
He spoke very quietly, very gently. 
She detected the alteration in his voice and 
started slightly, as though the distant echo 


a familiar voice had sounded 
**What did you say?" she asked, 
nearer, . glittering in advance 


of 


coming 


‘I said: ‘It won't do.’ I don't know 
what I meant by it. If I meant anything 
I was wrong. It willdo. The situation is 


perfectly agreeable to me.”’ 


‘Insolence will not help you,”’ she said 
sharply And, under the sharpness, he 
detected the slightest quaver of a new 

irm 

I am going to free myself,’’ he said 
coolly 

If you move I shall certainly shoot! 
she retorted 


I am going to move 
I have only to move my lips to free myself 

I should scarcely advise you to trust to 
your eloquence. I have been duly warned, 
you see.”’ 


‘Who warned you?"’ he 


but only my lips 


asked curiously 





And, as she disdained to reply ‘Never 
mind. We can clear that up later. Now 
let me ask you something.”’ 

‘You are scarcely in a position to ask 
questions,”’ she said 

; “May IL not speak to you 

‘Is it necessar 

He thought a moment No, not neces- 
sary. Nothing is in this life, you know 
I thought differs mse once, Once—when 

was younge six years younger —I 
thought hap oa SS Was necessary. I found 


that a man might live without it.”’ 
She stood gazing at him through the 
shadows, pistol on hip. 
What do you mean she asked 






not necessi 


I mean that happiness " 
same. My life 


to life Life goes on all the 
has continued for six years without that 
happiness some believe to be essential.”’ 
After a silence she said: ‘*‘I can tell by 
the way you speak that you are well born 
I —I dread to do what I simply must do.” 
He, sat silent a long time—long 
snough for an utterly perverse and whim- 
sical humor to take complete possession 
of him 
Won't you let 
pleaded 
‘I cannot.” 
You had better let me go while y 


too, 


time?" he 


me go 


oucan,”’ 


he said; “because, perha; s, you may find 
it difficult to get rid of me later 

Affronted, she shrank back from the 
doorway and stood in the centre of her 
room, angry, disdainful, beautiful, under 
the ruddy glory of her lustrous hair 

His perverse mood changed, too; he 
leaned forward, studying her minutely 


the splendid gray eyes, the delicate mouth 
and nose, the full, sweet lips, the witchery 
of wrist and hand, and the Row ing, rounded 
outline of limb and body under the pretty 
gown. Could this be she this love ly, 
mature woman, wearing scarcely a trace of 


the young girl he had never forgotten 
scarcely a trace save in the beauty of her 
eyes and hair —save in the full, red mouth, 


sweet and sensitive ? 
Once,” he said, and his voice 
to him like voices heard in dreams 


sounded 
“Once 
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years and years ago, there was a steamer, 
and a man and a young girl on board. Do 
you mind my telling you about it?”’ 

She stood leaning against the footboard 
of the bed, not even deigning to raise her 


in his chair; and then she looked up quickly 
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Yes, she said 
His hand tightened over he rs; she 
swayed a moment, quivering from head to 
foot; then, drawing a quick, sobbing breath, 
closed her eyes, imprisoned in his arms 
And, after a long while, aroused, she looked 
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